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LETTER A. 


1 
Mrs. DAN Rv to Mrs. Ws TANLEV. l 
L Duni ene 

K*XX HE common method which 
5 A * people take to conſole the un- 
1 fortunate, is, by telling them 
hat thouſands are ſtill more unhappy 
Vor. I. B than 
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than themſelves. But ought this to 
produce that effect? If I loved my 
neighbours as myſelf, it muſt be a great 
aggravation of my woe to ſuffer not 
only for myſelf, but for them. Yet, 
after all, there is a wide difference be- 
tween the ſenſation which our own cala- 
mities excite, and that which is excited 
(even in the moſt compaſſionate breaſt) 
for thoſe which fall to the lot of others. 
The firſt kind of grief riſes to anguiſh, 
the latter is gentle and melancholy, 
Of the latter kind was that which my 


_ worthy friend's letter produced. 


| Good heaven cried L are misfor- 


tunes ever to be a tax impoſed on 
merit ? 
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There *was no ſmall ſhare of! vanity 

in this exclamation : for O, my dear 

Winſtanley, who has ſuffered, who has 

longer groaned under the weight of 

afflictions than your friend, as a daugh- 

ter, a wife, and as a mother? Be the 

memory of my patents cruelty forgot 

ten: and O that I could alſo forget that 

3 I am a parent! Yet, alas! could I ſo 

far forget, my misfortunes as a wife, 

are, of themſelves, ſufficient - to drive 
me to deſpair. 


My poor Mr. Danby, too late ſen- 

ſible of his indiſcretions (to give them 

no harſher name) o'erwhelms me with 

"7 #forrow. by his moving remorſe, by his 
now returning affection. He ſits for 
B 2 hours 
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hours buried in thought, his eyes fixed 


on the fire: deep groans are his only 


language. No kind friend comes to 


condole with us, or, by ſharing our 


grief, attempts to lighten our load. 
No faſhionable:raps nom are thundered 


at our door. Exaſperated creditors alone 
attempt to enter this houſe of mourning. 
Mr. Danby is always denied; but I 
have ordered my faithful Sally (now 


our only domeſtic) to inform me, by 


a whiſper, when any of them comes, 
that I may at leaſt give them the ſatiſ- 
faction of knowing what they have to 
truſt to. 


This morning Mir. King, our prin- 
_ creditor, was uſhered:into the back 
parlour, 
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parlour, where I haſtened to attend 
him. He threw: his bill on a table, and 
began in an angry manner to expoſtulate 
on the injuſtice of running in debt, 
without either the power, or intention 
of paying. I Thur the door, and dop- 
ping on one knee, © Spare an unfor- 
tunate man,“ cried I ; drive him 
not to madneſs;” I do not vindicate 
his paſt conduct; but, alas! What 
* vill you gain by throwing hum into 
* priſon z what, by ſhortening a life 
«which. is now quickly advancing” to- 
* wards a period? Oh! ſpare him, and 
* hen he is gone, take all that retains 
© of his once affluent fortune. I have 
e already given up my jointure. The 
goods ef this houſe, a ſew cloaths, 
Nn B 3 * and 
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and a triſle of money, are all we poſ- 
ſeſs in the world. When my poor 
Mr. Danby is gone, feize them as 
ſoon as you pleaſe, and let fate,” 
added I, claſping my hands, © diſpoſe 
* of me as it ſees fitting.“ 


Mr. King, ſtruck with my unexpect- 
ed addreſs, ſtood motionleſs ; but at 
laſt, recovering from his ſurprize, he 
haſtened to raiſe me, and in a voice that 
ſpoke his emotions, faultered out, I 
did not expect, I was not prepared 


| &« for ſuch a ſcene 7 1 am not. cruel; 1 


only ſought what was my due. But 
+. how much. leſs do I ſtand in need of 

it than you? Be comforted, Madam, 
fear nothing from me. I take back 


bas * 2 2 my 
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* my bill. There,” continued he, ſub- 
ſtituting another paper in the room of 
it, “is one of a different nature much 
at your ſervice.“ | 


- He waited not for my thanks, bur 
hurried out of the houſe. 


Let us. not, my dear Winſtanley, 
condemn all the world without excep- 
tion. The great, ignorant of the ſharp 
ſing of poverty unpurified in the fur- 
nace of affliction, may indeed be- may 
alas, fatally have I experienced that 
they are—moſt unfeeling. But let the 
worthy Mr. King convince us, that 
humanity is not quite loſt amongſt the 
more reſpectable, middling rank of 


B 4 people. 
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pepple. The paper he fo generouſly, 
and in ſo delicate a manner left, was a 
Bank note for no leſs than twenty 
pounds. Long, long is it ſince 1 had 
ſuch a ſum in my poſſeſſion. Let me 
haſten to procure wich part of it what 
may refreſh and comfort him whom 1 
have vowed to cheriſh in ſickneſs and in 
health. Oh! how chearfully do I fly 
to fulfill that vow ! Adieu. Ever 
yours, / 
£x11114a Davy, 


8 LETTER 


EI DONS „e I 3113: 
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Jo and from the Same. 


OUR letters, dear Winſtanley, are 

my only comfort. Tour laſt, 
thrown into the form of a journal, in 
ſpite of my deep- rooted grief, force a 
ſmile, and for a moment beguiled the 
memory of my woe. N 


- 
o 3 


With what true humour have you de- 
ſcribed your prefent ſituation, and the 
character of that poor, vain, inſi ignificant 
2 Lemoine! That fools are fortu- 
B 3 nate 
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nate 1s a true ſaying: yet all thoſe bleſ- 
ſings which would throw you and J into 
rapture, are loſt on her, who in all re- 
ſpects is ſo ſtupidly inſenſible. In all 
reſpects but what regards her beauty I 
ſhould fay ; her fondneſs? her anxiety 
about that, is highly ridiculous : had 


ſhe no greater foible, however, I could 


content myſelf with laughing at her; 
but, her treatment of you, ſo much her 
elder, and in every reſpect her ſuperior, 
renders her deteſtable. How dreadful a 
ſtate is that of dependance to a ſuſcep- 
tible mind, delicate as yours! and yet 
you ſhew a philoſophical, or rather a 


pious reſignation to your fate, which 


excites both my envy and admiration, . 
Often, to drive away for a while the pain 
* W 
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of reflection, I take up a book, and ſtep- 
ping, by its means, out of the thorny 


path of reality into the more agreeable 


regions of fancy, I for a time loſe the 
memory of my woes; then, when my 
imagination is heated by the ſtory I 
have been peruſing, I pauſe, throw it 
alide, and indulge a waking dream; IL 
reſtore myſelf to health, to freedamy 
and to competency; I fly with you, the 
friend of my heart, to enjoy in imagi- 
nation the calm ſerenity of the country. 
There doe] 


— We wander far away, \ rar l 
Where the nibbling flocks do ſtray, _ f 
O'er the mountain's barren breaſt, 
Where lab'ring clouds-do often-reſt,- 
Through the meads, with dazies/py'd; © 
Shallow brooks and rivers wide. {bbc 
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With what ſerenity do we return to 
our neat cottage! what contentment 
crouns our chearful board] how ſweet 
our nightly flumbers! O charming 
dreams delightful viſions! Alas! the 
ſoothing eluſions in a moment are fled, 
and you are again ſubjected to the in- 
ſults of a haughty and capricious wo- 
man wh deals her bounty with a ſcanty 
hand, and 1 find myſelf in a ſolitary 
and gloomy chamber, ſtripped of half its 
furniture to ſupply our preſſing wants. 
I juſt now retired into it that I might 
eaſe my tortured breaſt by giving vent 
to my tears, which the preſence of Mr. 
Danby, reſtrained, O let me force them 


to the bottom of my heart, rather than 


add by my ſorrow to his, already, almoſt 
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inſupportable affliction. He looked at 
me, juſt before 1 left him, with ſuch 
an air of anguiſh, it made me ſhudder. 


„ Emilia,” ſaid he, with a deep 
groan, tis now twenty years fince 1 
e received your hand at the altar, Love: 
* ly in your perſon, unſpotted in your 
* mind, and with a fortune ſuperior to 
* my own, tho* at that time conſidera- 
ble, what a prodigal have 1 been?” 
added he, ſtriking his breaſt ; I have 
„ thrown away my honour, my wealth, 
„thy youth, my Emilia, and with all 
« theſe my own happineſs and peace 
alas] and thine too, beſt, and moſt 
*« injured of wives! We had a child alſo, 
a ſmiling cherub. From a miſtaken 
* 1 ten- 
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c tenderneſs, and compliance with a 
e faſhionable, tho unnatural cuſtom, I 
* would not ſuffer you to diſcharge the 
% amiable duties of a mother for 
* which you was ſo well qualified, and 
« which you was ſo ſolicitous to fulfill; 
] tore from your fond maternal arms, 
« their darling load. Ah, why was the 
innocent puniſhed with the guilty ? I 
« deſerved to loſe the bleſſing of which 
« I, was ſo unworthy; but you, my 
« Emilia, what had you done to merit 
« ſuch a fate? 


He pauſed, fixed his eyes for ſome 
moments on the floor in deep thought. 
At laſt, ſtarting, * Yes, that will do!” 
cried he, wildly, Then, ſeeming to re- 

collect 
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collect himſelf, added, with compoſure, 
« If I ſhould die, my love, I charge 
you beſtow no expence on my breath- 
« leſs body. Tis a folly even in the 
« rich: but for a wretch ſo loſt, ſo de- 
« ſtitute as I am, it would be madneſs, 
A coarſe covering; a deal ſhell, and a 
« ſmall ſpot of my mother earth will 
« ſuffice, —You weep, my injured wife. 
« My eyes have no more moiſture left, 
but my heart weeps tears of blood. 
„When human affairs come to ſuch a 


* paſs as ours have done, there is no 
« room for hope: nothing but a mira- 
cle can reſtore them. If you, Emilia, 
« believe in a particular providence, 
« may it be unto you according to your 
faith. When J am at reſt, when your 

| A curſe 
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«curſe is removed, heaven may perhaps | 
« give you a bleſſing in its ſtead. Leave /| 
me for a while,” continued he, feebly 

preſſing my hands between his, which 

were in a burning fever, leave me. 

4 would fain attempt what hitherto 

« [' have neglected a prayer, if my 


te heart can frame, my trembling lips 


* can utter one.“ 


. Hark! dear Winſtanley, what noiſe 

is that ?—He prays—I hear his ſolemn, » 
his moving voice. How expreſſive of 
anguiſh !-I muſt” not interrupt him;— 

Lie down my pen, and let me here Pein 

in his fervent devotions. 
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Oh! gracious G—d! a piſtol ! horror! 
I dare not go.—* Sally, my terrify'd 
Sally, what have you ſeen ?”—lt is too 
true: what language can deſcribe my 
anguiſh ?—He's gone, he's gone for 
ever | 


S S$ 8 \ 
. Here followed an interval of two 
months, moſt of which time Mrs. Win- 
ſtanley ſpent with her friend. After her 
return into the country, the 2 
ence was renewed. 
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L ETT ER II. 


Mrs. DAN BRT to Mrs. WIN STANLEY. 


HE mind can feel only to a cer- 

tain degree, ſo that whatever 
misfortunes fate may heap upon us, we 
hall not be afflicted above what we are 
able to bear. To your amiable ex- 
ample, my friend, to your pious and 
ſenble confolation and advice, do I owe 
the little reſignation I am miſtreſs of. 
O, but for you, to what dreadful 
lengths might not my - deſpair have 
driven me | A murder'd huſband before 
my 
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my eyes —a | ſelf-murder'd huſband ! 
How ghaſtly his looks | how horrid the 
reflection on the dreadful deed ! Want 
and beggary ſtared me in the face : no 
reſource left. At that moment, when 
my brain grew giddy, when I was on 
the verge of madneſs, heaven ſent you, 
like my guardian angel, to my relief. 
Bluſh,” bluſh, ye rich and great, who 
paſs. through life without, leaving one 
trace of humanity, one uſeful action 
behind to perpetuate your memory; 
bluſh,, I ſay, when ſo much is in . 
power, and ſo little is done. 


See a generous. woman, | ſee à true 


friend, poor and dependent, who, tho 


the had neither ſilver nor gold, viſited 
the 
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the widow in her affliction, and by the 
induſtry of her hands adminiſtered to 
her wants. | 


To you, my Winſtanley, and my 
poor Sally—but words are faint, heaven 
will, heaven only can reward you. 

It was impoſſible to ſtay in tlie lodg- 
ings where you left me (could I even have 
afforded to have kept them) after your 
departure, Your preſence had enliven'd 
both me and the little neat apartments; 
but never any place appeared ſo gloomy! 
and diſconſolate, as the rooms, and their 
owner, when you was gone. The af- 
fectionate Sally was toe much affected 
herſelf to be able to attempt conſoling 


1 her 


— 

1 tt * oY 2 
. 1 3 
i q R 1 1 f = 1 

P = 5 yY * 1 9 

0 k \ * 

1 9 bs 

Ay 4 E: 

8 py * by = 

So 


Tun Morning RAMBLE. 21 


her: miſtreſs. We were in a manner 
ſtupified with grief. Oppoſite to each 
other, buſily at work, we ſat in pro- 
found ſilence. At laft, the good girl 
thought it incumbent on her to break 
it, but ſhe could not have choſen a 
worſe method: for behold, her voice 
broke forth in chanting an old melan- 
choly ditty, which of itſelf would at 
any time have made. me weep.” Next 
morning the firſt thing 1 did was to 
move our quarters. No difficult tafk:; 
for few, very few, are nom my goods 
and chattels. I would fain write a little 
chearfully, in gratitude for the kind 
pains you took to drive away my me- 
lancholy. 


- 
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Don't aſk a deſcription of my new 
lodgings—yet a few words will ſuffice. 


One ſmall room as near the clouds as 
the height of the houſe will permit; one 
bed, one table, two chairs—Sally works 
moſt aſſiduouſly at her tambour. I help 
as well as my eyes will permit, The 
mind is moſt at eaſe and reſt when the 
body is moſt buſy. I have no time now, 
except when I lay my penſive head on 
my pillow for lamentation and weeping, 
and even then ſleep, earned by labour, 
ſometimes robs grief of its due. Lou 
find then, my worthy friend, your pray- 
ers for me are not wholly unanſwer'd; 
I cannot be altogether wretched, while 


heaven continues to me your friendſhip, 
I a guiltleſs 


1 


Taz MorninG RAMBLE, 23 


a guiltleſs conſcience, health, and my 
daily bread. 


Adieu. I need not ſay how very : 
much I am yours, 


E. Dansy, 


LETTER 
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LETTER 1V. 


To and from the Same. 


HAVE to day, for the firſt time, 
had a little converſation with my 


landlady. 


She came up to receive her rent, and 
as we did meet, the former was un- 
avoidable ; for ſhe has one of thoſe 
tongues which honeſt Thomas thinks 


« of aſpen leaves be made”. 


I ſhall 
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I ſhall not attempt to give you our 
dialogue verbatim, tho if I could per- 
fectly recolle& it, and could allo add 
the odd delivery, and {till odder phraſes 
with which it was intermix'd, I dare ſay 
it would amuſe you: but the principal 
thing that ſtruck me was her deſcription 
of an old gentleman, who it ſeems 
lodges in her firſt floor. A ſtrange part 
of the town for any one. who is not 
forced to it, from neceſſity, to take up 
his reſidence in. But nothing is to be 
wonder'd at in ſuch an original as, by 


her account, this Mr. Ward muſt be. 


He riſes every morning at five o'clock, 
it ſeems, goes to prayers at ſix, returns 
© breakfaſt, ſometimes accompanied by 

Vor. I. C an 
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an old lame ſoldier, a blind fiddler, or a 
diſabled ſeaman; but he never comes in 
to dinner without bringing ſome diſtreſs'd 
object to partake of his repaſt. On a 
Sunday his apartments are crowded with 
the halt, the maimed, and the blind, 
whom he not only cloaths, but feeds. 
Theſe, however, are only accidental 
and imperfect acts of charity: his chief 
buſineſs is to find out and relieve diſ- 
treſs'd houſekeepers. A tradeſman on 
the point of failing by unavoidable miſ- 
fortunes, receives ſeaſonable ſupplies, 
and by that means preſerves his credit. 
Mr. Ward wall take no intereſt for the 
ſums he thus advances. Deſtitute and 
friendleſs widows either become his pen- 
ſoners, or, if they have talents for it, 


, are 
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are put in a way to maintain themſelves 
by their own induſtry. Fatherleſs chil- 
dren are his peculiar care: thoſe he 
educates, and binds out apprentices. 
By all this it is clear, that his fortune 


muſt be very conſiderable ; but I fancy 


my landlady magnifies at no ſmall rate, 


when ſhe gives it out to be no leſs than- 
ten thouſand a year. 


Adieu, my beloved friend. I could 
wiſh to be introduced to ſo profitable 
an acquaintance ; but chance, or rather 
Providence, muſt bring that to paſs; 
ſince poverty has not yet extinguiſhed 
my delicacy, or robbed me of that ſort 
of pride, which I truſt is laudable. 

Yours molt affectionately, 


C e E. D. 
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e. 


To and from the Same. 


ER E is a new and very dreadful 
affliction, my dear friend. Hea- 


ven give me fortitude to ſupport it, and 


oh! may that gracious heaven, in its own 
good time, ſee fit to deliver us from our 


troubles. 


My poor faithful Sally has been ill 
for this week paſt. I diſcovered it by 
her loſs of appetite and altered looks, 


for the worthy creature ſtrove to con- 
2 ceal 


Tas Morning RAMBLE.. 29 


ceal it from me, and with unremitted 


aſſiduity continued her work as long as 


ſhe could hold up her head; but this 
morning ſhe found it impoſſible to riſe, 
and on ſending for an apothecary, he 
declared her diſtemper to be the {mall 
pox, and that of a very dangerous kind. 
How, my Winſtanley, ſhall I, by my 
ſingle labour, be able to maintain us, 
and to defray the expences neceſſarily 
attending her ſickneſs? In providence I 
will truſt ; for how often have I experi- 
enced ſuch timely aſſiſtance as almoſt ap- 
peared miraculous! be not too much 
diſtreſſed then on my account, dear and 
valued friend : your unfortunately-de- 
pendent ſtate compels you to accompany 
Mrs. Lemoine in her tour. Go, and 

C 3 | may 
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may every bleſſing attend you. Shall I 
not ſee you before you ſet off? Remem- 
ber, however, that I will not on this oc- 
caſion ſuffer you to yield to what would, 
at this time, when you muſt be at ex- 
pence to fit yourſelf out for your journey; 
remember, I ſay, to reſtrain your too li- 
beral ſpirit, for nothing will be received, 
nay the very attempt will offend, 


Your affectionate, 


E. Dansy. 
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LETTER VE. 


To and from the Same. 


HANK heaven you are ſafely re- 

turned, my. dear friend. I not 

only loſt the pleaſure of ſeeing you by 

your expedition, but as your ſtay in the 

: different places you have viſited was ſo 
ſhort and uncertain, it alſo put a ſtop to 

our correſpondence, from which I ever 


received ſo much comfort. 


| Moſt wonderful events, my Winſtan- 
ley, have befallen me ſince your depar- 
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ture. Were I minutely to relate them, 
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they would fill a volume. No, I will re- 
ſerve particulars till we meet, and meet 
we ſhall ere long, never more to part 
in this world, I truſt, Do you not 
wonder what I mean? O let no one ever 
deſpair, who with humble faith relies 
on Providence; for verily they ſhall be 
fed. | 

After all my ſorrows, after a life of 
ſuch affliction, to be ſo amply rewarded 
for all my ſufferings, is truly wonderful. 
Were but my loſt, lamented daughter 
now reſtored to me, to partake of my 
afluence ! But that, that would render 


me too happy; ſuch perfect bliſs is not 


to be expected in this vain world. 
' For 
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6“ For heaven's ſake explain,” you cry 
with impatience. 


Know then, that Mr, Ward, the be- 
nevolent Mr. Ward, proved to be a 
near relation of my mother's. Our well- 
meaning landlady had revealed to him 
the diſtreſſed ſituation: to which I and 
my daughter,. as ſhe believed Sally to 
be, were reduced, Indeed I had almoſt 
ſtarved. myſelf to afford her nouriſh- 
ment, and. had. been obliged to part 
with both her cloaths and my own, He 
liſtened, he ſighed, and haſtened to our 
relief. On his kind enquiries I related 
to him every circumſtance of my unfor- 
tunate hiſtory. He was all attention, 
he pauſed, he ſeemed buried in thought 

© 5. | for. 
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for ſome time; then, in rather a haſty 
manner, aſked the name of my mother. 


« Evelyn,” cried I. 
He roſe, he claſped me in his arms. 


«Tis fo, tis ſo,” exclaimed he; ©* but 
« there needed not the ties of blood to 
« awaken my tenderneſs, my compaſ- 
<«'fton.” He ordered a phyſician, re- 
figned, or rather forced me to accept 
of his apartment, hired a careful nurſe 
for Sally, and purchaſed for us every 
comfort. I weep when I reflect on the 
loſs of ſuch a friend. I weep for hun- 
dreds of objects, which, if he had lived, 
his overflowing bounty would now have 
relieved, 
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relieved. Yes, my dear Winſtanley, that 
beſt, that moſt charitable of men has 
paid the debt to nature, which, ſooner: 
or later, we mult all pay. 


He doubted not but that he had had 
that fatal diſtemper of which Sally was 
beginning to recover: he was deceived. 
It ſeized him with ſuch ſymptoms as: 
from the firſt deprived. us of the leaſt 
hopes of. his life. It was now our turn 
to repay in ſome meaſure by our unwea⸗ 
ried aſſiduity, and tender attention, his 
care of us. When he found himſelf in 
danger, he ſent for a lawyer, and proper 
witneſſes to make his will. Oh! my 
friend, can you gueſs, or will you even 
believe when I tell you its ſurprizing 
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contents? What ſay you to two thou- 
ſand a year? He was maſter of fix, two 
thouſand of which he left you gaſp 
with impatience—left it to your Emilia. 


« Good Gd!“ you cry, * is it woe” 
« ſible?“ 


Yes, my friend, true as the Goſpel : 
I am now miſtreſs of an eſtate to that 
amount. Sally, the overjoyed Sally, is 
already ſet off to Sudly Farm, a little 
rural habitation, which he has alſo left 
me. Indeed it is ſituated on that part 
of my eſtate which lies in Northumber- 
land. The reſt of his very large fortune 
he has left to different funds for the 
ſupport of his poor penſioners. 
. . Now, 
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Now, my friend, all I have to add, 
is a requeſt that you will - inſtantly, on 
the receipt of this, pack up your 
cloaths, . put a book in your. pocket, 
hang your work-bag on your arm, and 
with a light heart trip up to your fine 
lady's room, take a mort leave, and be 
ready when I call on you in my new 
chaiſe, © Then let us fly to happy and 
eontented ſcenes of rural feliaity. Then 
ſhall I truly enjoy my unexpected good 
fortune, when you, the worthieſt of 
women, and the beſt of friends, partake 
it with your ever affectionate 
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LETTER VI. 


Mrs. Danzy to Lady MEpwav... 


XJ OUR curioſity ſhall be gratified,, - 

my dear Madam. My mind is 
now ſufficiently tranquil to relate thoſe 
affecting events about which you are 
inquiſitive, and in which my heart is ſo 
deeply intereſted. I ſhall indeed have 
little to do, but to preface that ſad nar- 
rative, wrote by her, whom I ſhall never 
ceaſe to lament. 


You 
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F 
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You ſaw me, Madam, ſet off for Nor- 
thumberland with my eſtimable friend 
Mrs. Winſtanley. The weather was de- 
lightful, we travelled at our leiſure, the 
time paſſed ſwiftly on. We read, we 
worked, and chatted by turns, fre- 
quently ordering. the carriage to ſtop, 
that we might admire any remarkably- 
pleaſing proſpect. On the fourth: day, 
about evening, we reached my ſweet 
rural retreat. Our ſenſations, on this 
occaſion, very much reſembled: thoſe fo 
well deſcribed in Gil Blas in a ſimilar 
ſituation. How much more beautiful 
are the objects of nature, than the 
grandeſt efforts of art; and hom infi- 
nitely more are they formed to affect the 
ten! ſenſes 
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ſenſes! Adam was placed in a garden, 
not in a palace, and that when in his 
ſtate of happineſs. There is no de- 
ſcribing (what yet every ſuſceptible 
mind muſt have experienced) that de- 
Vghtful ſerenity, that ſoft calm of the 
paſſions, which one feels on entering the 
country. Can envy, diſcontent, can 
vice dwell beneath that roof? one is 
tempted to exclaim at the fight of every 
-woodbine-covered cottage; nc, ſurely 
its inhabitants. muſt be all. love, har- 
mony, and chearfulneſs. My mind, at 
leaſt, was truly ſo on entering my little 
hall, and on receiving a rapturous wel- 
come from the worthy Sally, who was 
Almoſt out of her wits with joy both at 
my arrival, and my change of fortune. 
| 83001 Hardly 
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Hardly yet dares ſhe cordially credit her 
ſenſes. She flew with grateful haſte 
likewiſe to pay her reſpects to my be- 
loved companion. With kind diſpatch 
ſhe ſoon prepared my favourite repaſt, 
tea, None but thoſe, who had like us 
been ſnatched from miſery, and at once 
raiſed to affluence, can form an idea of 
our happineſs, 

In the evening we took a ſhort walk, 
till a little elegant repaſt was in readineſs 


for us; after that a hymn of praiſe to 
the Bountiful Giver : of all good; and 
then my friend and I retired for the 
night, | on ; Bae! 


Early 
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Early in the morning the harmony 


of the feathered ſongſters awakened us 


from our downy flumbers. We role 
refreſhed and chearful. It was always 
my cuſtom to walk half an hour before 
breakfaſt. My friend had no objection. 
We put on our ſtraw-bonnets, took our 
canes, and ſet off, following the firſt 
path that preſented itſelf. As we ad- 
yanced, it proved a perfect wilderneſs 
of ſweets. Tempted by à variety of 
objects, every one of which appeared 
more inviting than the former, we wan 
dered inſenſibly much farther than we 
intended; nor know I when we ſhould 
have ſtopped, had not our courſe been 


abſtructed by a thick wood; fo thick 
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indeed, that it ſeemed to be impene- 
trable. On this I was going to return, 
when Mrs. Winſtanley exclaimed, « I 
have a great curioſity to ſee what is in 
the center of this wood; and behold 
« a narrow winding path, which I have 
« juſt diſcovered, puts it in our power. 
Let us for a few minutes longer 
« lengthen our walk.” 


I aſſented with a ſmile, and ſhe led 
the way, which proved ſo mazy and 
winding, that I foreſaw we ſhould' be at 
no ſmall loſs to trace it back again. 
But as the female curioſity of both; was 
excited, we neither of us beſtowed 
much conſideration on that head. 


After 
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After about half an hour's walk, for 
believe it took us near that time ere 
we got out of the labyrinth, we were 
all at once ſtruck with the moſt plea» 
fingly:gloomy ſcene that ever I beheld. 
A verdant meadow, through one part 
of which murmured a cryſtal ſtream, 
and loſt itſelf in the wood, The trees 
which ſurrounded it were chiefly com- 
poſed of yew and cypreſs. - In the center 
was erected. a pillar of white marble; 
ſo formed at the top, as if part of it 
was:broken'off. On the pedeſtal which 
ſupported this pillar were placed two 
Cupids,” with their heads penſively re- 
clined on their hands. Between them 
were Hymen with an extinguiſhed torch, 


1 and 
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and other emblematical figures. This 
pillar ſtood on an eminence, or little 
mount, which was embelliſhed with 
flowery ſhrubs. We drew near, and 
read on it the following inſcription. 


To THE MEMORY OF ELIZA ROACHDALE, 
ONE OF THE MOST AMIABLE OF WIVES, 
AND LOVELIEST OF WOMEN, 


Then walked to the other fide, which 
we were juſt beginning to examine, and 


had read, 


A FRIEND, A MISTRESS, 
As UNFORTUNATE AS BEAUTIFUL, 
Ou! DzarTHn, 
T WiCE HAST THOU PIERCED MY HEART 
REPEAT THY BLOW, 
AnD I'LL FORGIVE THE PAST. 


When 
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When a little ruſtling behind us among 
the trees made us ſtart, and retire to 
Jome diſtance, 


« This ſpot,” cried I, © is ſacred to 
e the dead. The next thing I expect 
* to ſee is ſome of their ghoſts. For 
<« heaven's ſake ! let us return to the 
more chearful haunts of men.?“ 


As the noiſe ſeemed to proceed from 
that part of the wood which we had 
entered at, we ſtruck haſtily into a dif- 
ferent path, without waiting to conſider 
where it might lead to; all that the 
nurſe, all that the prieſt had - taught, 


ruſhed upon my imagination. I was 


haſtily making my retreat without daring 
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to look back, when my companion 
touched me by the ſleeve, crying in a low 

voice, “ See, ſee, my dear Mrs. Danby, 
if that is an apparition. Tis one 
« which bears ſo pleaſing a form, that 


*1 am not in the leaſt 2 to fly 
from it.“ 


turned my head on this, and beheld, 
advancing to the monument, a man, 
who appeared to be about forty, of a 
moſt graceful carriage, and elegant form, 
dreſſed in deep mourning. ' He walked 
with a penſive melancholy air, his arms 
folded, and eyes fixed on the ground. 
We concealed ourſelves behind ſome 
ſhrubs, where we might ſee unſeen ; he 
went up to that ſide of the pillar which 


2 was 
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was dedicated to the memory of a wife, 
and gathering ſome flowers, formed 
them into a kind of garland, which he 
hung on one of the little marble mourn- 
ers: then, raiſing his eyes to heaven, 
heaved a ſigh, rather expreſſive of ſoft 
melancholy, than recent grief. He 
walked round to the other ſide. There, 
far different expreſſions took poſſeſſion 
of his features: anguiſh, deep-rooted 
ſorrow, and deſpair. He ſmote his 
breaſt, groaned from the bottom of his 


heart, and at laſt threw himſelf proſtrate 
on the earth, reſting his face on his 
claſped hands. 


% Alas! alas!” cried I, deeply af- 
feed at this ſcene, © there, I fear, is 
cc an 
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c an object whom I want the power to 


„ relieve.” 


« What would I give,“ interrupted 
Mrs. Winſtanley, to know his fatal 
« ſtory !, He ſeems, by the monument, 
to lament both a wife and a miſtreſs. 
<« Is it poſſible to love twice with ſuch 
fervour, as to account for the deep 
„grief he appears to feel for both?“ 


Let us haſten home,” ſaid I, © per- 
* haps we may in the neighbouring 
village be able to gain ſome particu- 
lars of the affair, if what we beheld 
eis not the effect of | inchantment, 
* which I am almoſt inclined to believe 
it is.“ | 3X | Tag 
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Converſing in this manner we con- 
tinued our uncertain rout, till at the 
- end of a long and ſhady avenue we 
diſcovered a large, irregular building, 
which, tho' antique, had an air of ve- 
nerable grandeur. 


There,“ ſaid I. * is a caftle built 
© by our anceftors. I wonder if its in- 
<« habitants ſtill retain any of old Engliſh 
% hoſpitality. If they do, I ſhould be 
much obliged to them, if they would 
« ar leaſt treat us with a breakfaſt,” 


4 more than wiſh it,“ returned Mrs. 
Winſtantey ; « T ftand in abſolute ne- 
« ceflity of ſome refreſhment, My dear 
ad . 2k friend, 
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< friend, do not be alarmed,” continued 
ſhe, ſinking on the ground; © the walk 
<« was too long; I fear I ſhall faint.” 


Terrified at hearing this, it almoſt 
reduced me to the ſame condition, I 
know not what would have become of 
us, had not heaven ſent us timely. af- 
ſiſtance. Caſting my eyes round, with 
a look of deſpair, I beheld an old man 

4 with ſilver locks and prepoſſeſſing aſpect 
advancing towards us. By his air-and 
dreſs, I gueſſed him to be one of the 
domeſticks of the caſtle; nor was I | 
miſtaken. 


My good friend,” faid I, accoſting 
kim with an accent of kindneſs, * I fear 
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„e ſhall be regarded here as imper- 
Chance directed us 
* to this retreat, and then, I own, cu- 


4 tinent intruders. 


<« rioſity led us on too far, both for our 
« health and our politeneſs : this lady 
« is quite faint. We are at a loſs to 
e recover the path we have too heed- 


«a leſsly quitted. We are faſting, greatly 


< fatigued,' and almoſt ſtrangers in this 
« neighbourhood.” If you will have the 
« goodneſs to procure us a guide, he 
„ ſhall be amply rewarded for his trou- 
& ble. My houſe is called Sudley Farm.“ 


« Lackaday,” cried the honeſt man, 
having patiently waited till I had finiſhed 


my harangue, you are faſting ! Well, 
& if you can drink milk, you need not 
899 IS long 
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long continue ſo: here is ſome which 
] have juſt been to fetch from our 


* dairy.” 


Mrs. Winſtanley thankfully accepted 
this offer. 


If you will follow me,” reſumed 
our new friend, you may have ſtill 
t better fare. No one ever yet went 
hungry or naked from my dear maſter's 
hoſpitable gate. Ah, many a merry 
heart has he made; but, alas ! alas! 
* he cannot now make his own ſo. O, 
Madam, if you did but know him, 
« you would not wonder that his poor 
* old ſervant, who has dandled him in 
« his arms when he was an infant, and 
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= « I am ſo far from wondering,” ſaid 6 
—_ f 
=_ I, „that even, from the hints you have « 
1 dropped, mine are inclined to flow 


«as well as yours. But tell us, my 
« friend, who is this valued and un- 
fortunate maſter of thine?” - 


« Sir William Roachdale, madam,” f 
ö returned he. You . muſt indeed be 7 
| < ſtrangers in this part of the country, + 
4 % not to have heard of him. His kind- 


ll <« neſs, his charity is moſt unbounded : 
WE! - « he is the beſt of maſters, the beſt 
£6 of 
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« of friends, and was, in my ſweet 
good lady's life- time, the | beſt of 
« huſbands. Well, he will be rewarded 
« hereafter, though he will not take 
« comfort here. I am ſure it makes my 
heart bleed to ſee how piteouſly he 
« takes on.” 


% What for his lady, friend?” cried 
Mrs. Winſtanley. 


„No, madam, that is not quite the 
e caſe I take it, though to be ſure he 
did lament a long while on that ac- 
count; but at laſt he was brought 
* to think of another marriage, and 
that marriage, I believe, cauſed all 
the miſchief.” 4 
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4 How fo, my friend?” faid I: 5 

3 i «You have greatly excited my cu- g 

5 | < rioſity.“ g 

; | Ido not pry into my maſter's ſe- : 

| 1 46 75 55 a 2 : 8 

= <.crets,” returned he: People give 

; 1 various accounts of the affair, but | ; 

; take it ſcarce any body knows all , 
the particulars of the ſtory, but his l 
« honour, and Mrs. Randal, our cu- x 
e rate's wife, who, though ſhe be hum- _ 5 
« ble in fortune, is rich in piety and p 
« good ſenſe; ſo 1s her huſband, our . 
good old Paſtor: though to be ſure, ; 
« he is not ſo bright, as it were; fo e 
4 courtly, as one may ſay, as my ma- : 
« ſter's friend Mrs. Randal. She and 
her huſband are now the only gueſts . 
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& that are admitted to the caſtle; for 
* his honour's daughter, madam For- 
e reſt, is gone to the German Spa for 
her health. Folks think ſhe will ne- 
ever return: to be ſure ſhe is almoſt 
e heart-broken - about my maſter, and 
* who would not, to ſee him lying upon 
the cold earth for hours together, or 
« walking by himſelf up and down the 
* wood, with his arms acroſs, and 
never ſpeaking to any body from 
* morning to night, nor reading, nor 
playing his muſic as he uſed to do? 
« ] verily believe he has not ſo much as 
© fmiled theſe three years that he has 
« been here buried alive, -as it were. 
And he makes us all wear mourning; 
as you ſee.” 
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So prated the old man, and we liſt- 
ened with ſuch attention, that inſtead of 
returning, as we had intended, we had, 
without thinking, followed him cloſe 
up to the houſe. 


What are we about, my friend?” 
cried I to Mrs. Winſtanley: Do 
you ſee where we are got to?” 


1 ſtopped ſhort, for at that inſtant 
Sir William made his appearance. We 
looked very filly, I fancy, on being 


caught in conference with his dome 


ſtic ; but he was too polite to manifeſt 
any relentment. 


Theſe 
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Theſe ladies, pleaſe your honour,”” 
faid the ſervant, © have loſt their way, 
* and I am endeavouring to ſet them 


e right.” 


Do ſo by all means,” returned Sir 
William in a moſt pleaſing voice; then 
bowing gracefully, and no leſs Rs 
he paſſed on. | 


«© The fineſt figure without exception, 
« ] ever beheld!” cried Mrs. Win- 


ſtanley. 


Nor is his face inferior,” interrupt- 
ed I, Then turning to the old man, 
Do us the favour, if you can conve- 
«< niently, to conduct us to the worthy 

D 6 Scurate s 
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1 **curate's houſe of whom you was 2 
j * talking.” i 
ö 25-43 | 
With this - requeſt he chearfully com- 
plied, and I no leſs chearfully rewarded 
him for his ſervices. + | 
1 | We had ſet off on our ramble about | 
i fix, it was now a little paſt eight, I | 
| | mean when we reached the parſonage | 
= houſe.” It was a pleaſing rural cottage, | 
| 4 covered with jaſmine and honey-ſuckles, ' | 
| | whoſe luxuriant ſweets wantonly twined . 
1 without reſtraint, almoſt obſcuring the 
4 windows which were opened to receive 
ji | their balmy perfume. A little neat 
| | garden preſented itſelf before the. houſe, = 7 


* encompaſſed with white paling, the 
1 1 latch d 
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| latch'd door of which we opened, and 
in a ſhady arbour cloſe to it, ſaw the 
happy couple, of whom we were in 
ſearch, ſeated at their breakfaſt, at- 
tended by a blooming country girl. 
I had prepared a ſpeech to apologize 
for our intruſion ; But, good heaven! 
ſpeech, apology, ceremony, all, all were 
forgotten; when, in Mrs. Randal, who 
roſe to receive us, I beheld the loved 
features of my long-loſt, long-lamented © 
ſiſter, | 


I will here digreſs, in order briefly 
to relate her ſtory. It does not require 
many pages to do this, in the way 1 
intend to do it. 


A gen- 
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A gentleman of fortune paid his ad- 
dreſſes to her when ſhe was about fifteen. 
His fortune was not his only recom- 
mendation; ſhe loved him with a diſ- 
intereſted paſſion. The day was fixed 
for their marriage. On the eve of that 
day they took a country ramble. Time 
flies ſwiftly in company with thoſe we 
love. Twas late ere they returned. 
I chanced to be in the hall when they 
entered. My ſiſter quitted her lover's 
arm and flew up ſtairs. He walked 
into the parlour, with an air which I 
could not help remarking to be uncom- 
monly penſive. Caroline excuſed her- 
ſelf from attending at ſupper: we re- 
tired earlier than uſual to our apart- 
ments. 


Next 


* 
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Next morning I haſtened to viſit the 
intended bride : ſhe was exceedingly de- 
jected. I aſſiſted her to dreſs, when ſome 
one tapped at the room-door, which 
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was opened, and a note, by one of the 
ſervants delivered into her trembling 
hand: ſhe read it, and fell ſenſeleſs on 
the floor, It contained only theſe 
words. 


Fortune, jealous of our felicity, has 
4+ ſeparated us for ever. By too eagerly 
« oraſping at happineſs, I have loſt it. 
© Call me not perjured and ungrateful ; 
there are ſome favours which ought 
never to be granted. I would not do 
« you the. injuſtice now to become 
your huſband, I fear I ſhould not be 

* able 
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able to reſpect you ſo much as I 
really believe you deſerve. Perhaps i 
am too delicate in theſe affairs: *tis- 
« the fault of my nature. Adieu, By the 
time you receive this I ſhall be at 
& many miles diſtance.” | 


1 ſhall not attempt to deſcribe the 


ſcene that followed on my unfortunate 
ſiſter's recovery. A dangerous fever 
was the conſequence of her emotions: 
ſhe made me the confidant of her fatal 


weakneſs. I continued. to keep it from 
the knowledge of our parents. The 
wretch, who indeed moſt deſerved: it, 


alone excited their reſentment. 


ee Bufineſs 
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Buſineſs demanded my father's pre- 
fence in town : my ſiſter and I continued 
in the country. Her illneſs, her cruel 
diſappointment made her ſhun the ſo- 
ciety of our former acquaintance, nor 
was there any one ſurprized at it: alas 
they did not know the worſt of her 
misfortunes. | 


A few months made ſo viſible an 
alteration in her ſhape that we found it 
neceſſary to ſeek a ſtill more private 
retreat. On a pretence of going to 
Bath, and by taking other precautions, 
we unſuſpected removed to an obſcure 
cottage, where, however, we made ſhift 
to procure every thing needful for the 
occaſion. The ill-fated Caroline was 

there 
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there ſafely delivered of a fine boy. 
She had hardly once opened her lips for 
ſome weeks before, not even to me, 


and now her only language was tears, 


which ſhe ſhed in abundance on the face 


of her innocent, hapleſs infant, In 


fpite of her grief ſhe recovered fur- 
prizingly; and I was beginning to think 
of our return home, and alſo in what 
manner to diſpoſe of the child, whom 
the fond mother, in ſpite of my perſua- 
bons, had put to ber breaſt. I foreſaw 
that I ſhould have a difficult taſk to 
wean them both.—Alas! that trouble 
was {pared me. 


One morning I went early as uſual to 


my ſiſter*s apartment, and as uſual ſoftly 
drew 
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drew back the curtain for fear of diſturb- 
ing her, when, behold, the bed was 
empty! I called, but received no an- 
ſwer. Caſting my eyes on her dreſſing- 
table, I ſaw a note in her hand- writing 
directed to me. Never ſhall I forget the 
contents. They were as follow : | 


To my ever. dear and affectionately 
loved ſiſter, my more than ſiſter, my 
I beſt, indeed my only friend, I bid a 

long, a laſt adieu. - 


_ * Oh! my Emilia, cheriſh the me- 

F mory of your unfortunate Caroline; | 

* forget her diſhonour. She goes, by a 

life of poverty and penitence, to-atone 

for her fall. I muſt at all events have 
been 


1 

_—— 
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1 
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« been an out-caſt from my family 7 


for no power on earth ſhould compel 


* me. to deſert my beloved infant, 
therefore my ſhame muſt have been 
* revealed... My juſtly-incenſed parents 
would not have received us both 
* and, oh] can a mother forſake her 
* child, the ſmiling infant hanging at 
Sher breaſt? No, no, my boy, we will 
go together, betide us what will. Pro- 
vidence will protect and be our guide. 
Farewell then, my friend, my kind, 
« indulgent ſiſter. Heaven reward you 
for all your * to the wretched 


& Canorline.” 


It was now three and twenty years 
fance ſhe thus made her retreat, nor 


f could 
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could I ever, by the moſt diligent ſearch, 
during that long period, diſcover the 
place of her abode, or gain the leaſt 
tidings what was become of her. I 
had been a wife, a mother — painful re- 
collection! a mother ſtill more unfortu- 


nate than her, and alſo a widow in that 
ſpace of time. | 


*Tis much eaſier to imagine, than for 
the moſt eloquent pen to deſcribe ſuch a 
meeting as ours. Tears, exclamations 
of joy, and a thouſand incoherent, un- 
anſwered queſtions on both fides, em- 
ployed the firſt half hour. I received 
alſo a kind welcome from my brother- 
in-law. | 


— 


But 
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But I forget that my intention, when 
I commenced this little work, was only 
to preſent your ladyſhip with the hiſtory 
of Sir William Roackdale. Ah! little 
did I know, when from my ſiſter I re- 
received the papers from whence I was 
to collect it, that I ſhould find myſelf 
ſo deeply intereſted |—But I will not 


anticipate. 


The firſt part of the narrative ſhall 
remain as I found it. (Ye ſtarting tears, 
where is that fortitude, which, I vainly 
thought 1 had: acquired; by adverſity ; 
where that reſignation which true piety 
ought to inſpire ? Pardon me, good 
heaven, and ſave me from ingratitude : 


thy mercies far outweigh thy juſt cor- 
; rections). 


40 
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corrections). By Miſs Henrietta Evelyn 
the hiſtory is begun. Take her own 
words. | | 


To thoſe who have like me received 
jn their tortured boſoms the keen 
arrows of adverſity and diſappoint- 
ment, the painful wounds of which 
< {ti} bleed, I addreſs my fad tale of 
« woe, that I may for a while beguile 
the memory of their own forrows, by 
teaching them to heave a compaſ- 


fionate ſigh for thoſe which I relate. 


« The firſt thing which J diſtinctly 
remember was my being ſeated on 
« ſome ſtraw very cold, and very hungry, 
crying; and that at fome diſtance 

| «* {tood 
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« ſtood a tall woman of a ſwarthy com- 
<« plexion, who, with an angry counte- 


* nance, was threatening to beat me if 
I would not be quiet. Hunger, how- 


<« ever, compelled. me to diſregard her 
« threats. I held out my little hands, 
« and with ſtreaming eyes liſped out, 
« Pray, pray, Bread, bread. - She at the 
„moment was eating fome. Exaſpe- 
« rated at my clamour, ſhe {prung for- 
ard, and; uttering ſome paſſionate 
& ſpeech, which I do not recollect, hit 
« me ſuch a box on the ear, that I fell 
« almoſt ſenſeleſs on the earth. When 
« ] recovered I ſat up again, and was 
going to renew my lamentation, but 


« looking round, to my great joy I per- 


« ceived the woman was gone, and what 
1s « was 
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« was ſtill better had dropped a piece 


« of her bread at my feet. I eagerly 


ce ſeized it, and inſtantly dried my tears. 
The wants of nature are eaſily ſatisfied.” 
„ wiſhed for nothing but what I then 
« enjoyed. Happy ſtate of childhood ! 
„ which neither anticipates future ills, 


* nor —_ back” to thoſe. that are 
ee : 8418 M3 £1307 C33 


[ * 


* How 1 1 mY been Walk the be⸗ 
fore: mentioned woman, it is impoſ⸗ 
/Gible, at ſo Wel a period of my life, 
for me to gueſs; but 1 remember to 
have travelled about with her ſome- 
times tied to her back, ſometimes fol- 
* lowing her on foot. She had, how- 


« ever, treated me too harſhly to infpire 


Vol. I. E e me 


: 
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me with the leaſt affection, which gave 


me reaſon to believe, when I was old 
enough to reflect, that ſhe could not 


be my mother. Nevertheleſs, when 


I had finiſned my homely repaſt, I, at 


the time before · mentioned, began to 
< be terrified at being alone, and claſp- 


ing. my hands together (as I uſed to 


do when begging of her not to whip 
« me) I called out as loud as 1 could, 
« O mam, mam, take me, take me. 
«© While I fpoke I was ſtanding and 


1 Wweiching out my neck, wiſtfully 


« looking towards the road. Provi- 
dence, which no doubt had ſame wiſe 
pꝑurpoſe to anſwer by reſerving me for 
20 future trials, at that moment | ſent me 
« a generous Protector. 


6 A gen- 


I 


I 


cc 
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A gentleman, attended by a vene-- 
c rable gray headed domeſtic, heard my 
<« Jlamentations. - They ſtopped to liſten 
from hence they procectied, ſa me, 
< were ſtruck with n and 
« * to . relief. 
2 & 20 nba 21-1 
" My memory will not ferve me to 
be minute in: this fixſt intereſting part 
* of my life. I. was mounted before 
the ſervant. carried tom a ſine (Hulſe, 
fed wikha daigties, and; oldathed witty 
elegance: 1 Was. Preſented, to a lady, 
who embraced) and called me her 
child: the domeſtics, treated me with 
* reſpect,, and all was joy and feſtivity. 
What a delightful change for me !: I. 
60 bad. a governeſs appointed, and was 
7 thy E 2 * taught 
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taught every accompliſhment” which 
became 2 young lady of rank and 
fortune. I was bid to call the gen- 
<« tleman and lady papa and mama: 
*< nay, in a little time, I actually be- 
« lieved them to be ſuch, and felt for 
them all the tenderneſs of a child. 
nt Wil zen ui vom vil 
When 1 was about twelve years of 
« age, my governeſs came one morning 
<« haſtily into my room, and taking out 
<« my beſt cloaths, ordered an attendant 
o dreſs me as quick as poſſible, For 
* Miſs is going, ſaid ſhe, to be intro- 
e duced to her grand papa, who is juſt 
6 returned from the Weſt Indies, where 
ne has been for ſome years paſt. I 
© was accordingly adorned to the beſt 
„ advan- 
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« advantagy, My mother looked firſt 
„at me, then at Mr. Cecil her huſband. 
« declare, cried ſhe, I think there is 
n likeneſs. May heaven give ſucceſs 
to our project. This, if any thing 
« can, muſt, I think, ſoften his heart, 
and then my W will 1 com- 


0 pleat. é 


We got into the coach, and after 
. « a pretty long journey reached the 
noble ſeat of my grandfather, Sir 
« William Roachdale. My mother trem- 
bled exceedingly on entering the houſe. 
Mr. Cecil endeavoured to encburage 
her drooping ſpirits. A ſervant led 
the way. She ſupported herſelf on 
| e father's arm, and I followed. 

E 3 The 
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The door opened; and gye beheld 2 
majeſtic old man ſitting on an elbow- 
'< chair at the head of the room. My 
patents advanced, and threw them- 
ful ves at his fcet. i wo : 
7 ao 24: a8310t And 4,165 ,043 *? 
24 Sir, cried my mother weeping, 
« time I hope has ſoftened your reſent- 
* ment. Pardon your (in one inſtance 
only) undutiful daughter, and permit 
rm to preſent to you my child: let 
4 her plead for me. She took e 

-< and I: . ann her de- 


4 . 
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At \ What hays: you then a child aw laſt? 
1% Aſad. G old gentleman. May Ge 


never, added he, looking at me, and 


'* þruſbing off a ſtarting tear, teach you 
20 33 9 ©« to 
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« x0-feel what I have _ by you _ 
< obedience;'(151 17 210% 1 
„ Grnbibotemts | _” 
« Alas, 'Sir, interrupted Mrs. Cecil, 
vill not my true penitence and the 
* kength of my puniſhment atone? 
Ans be ct ni Str eld ne bivow bee“ 
1% Sir William i I EE an 
2 lle bayo £21005 
naive 10t boflliang'?s [ izt 10 
Nature, nature is too powerful, at 
laſt he exclaimed, in broken/aceents': 
Come to my arms all three That child, 
+ thar girl, is the vefy image bf my Har- 
riet ; ſhe alhmalce peace. Mr. Cecil, 
+ added he, ſtretehing out his hand, 


your father was the only man on earth 
* that L regarded as an enemy. I deteſted 
- ; * Hang E. 4 * all 
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«all his race. To, increaſe. my- hatred, 
*-you baſely ſtole my darling daughter. 
My native country became odious to 
me. I fled to favages, fled to where in 
my youth I had accumulated, by honeſt 
*« induſtry, that wealth which J vainly 
* hoped would enable me in peace and eaſe 
to enjoy my age; but you fruſtrated my 
« ſchemes, and deſtroyed all my proſpects 
«of felicity. I was puniſhed for having 
« beftowed-more: aßfection on ne child 
than the reſt; ::Sheyrof lalb my family 
alone, Tepaid: my fondneſs wich ingra- 
e tiude. Her brother 48/an;hhoourto us 
al You, Caroline, and kr, are all tiiat 
remain of my once · numerous offspring. 
Come then, let me no longer debar 
myſelf of the enjoyment of thole which 
ts? > J,. are 
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« are left. Yet; had you not been able 
to produce that advocate (pointing 
to me with à ſmile) I much queſtion 
if this reconciliation would have taken 
« place. Old people are ſubject to obſti- 
nacy. Tou, Cecil, 1 had hated for 
your father's fake; but now I will en- 
deavour to love you for your own. - 
Tears of joy on my mother's part 
followed. She threw/ herſelf into the 
arms of her reſpeRable father. He em- 
braced us all; repeatedly, and me with 
* more fondneſs than the reſt, exclaiming, 
« in the height of his tranſports, Cecil, 
vyou robbed-me:of my daughter, and in 
« return. I'll rob thee of thine. This child 
* ſhall hve with me, you may have more. 
men E 5 Deny 
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Deny me not that conſolation in my old 
Lage. From this moment I adopt her. 
1 « She ſhall have the fortune which I in- 
* tended for he worher. Lou are rich 
enough and, ſtand not in need of it. 
„Though if go. behave, well, conti- 
* nued he {miling,. I may perhaps make 
you aitrifling preſent, of tem or fifteon 
* thouſand pounds. My ſon. will have 
. noble Rate: with my aciprired for- 
tune I' de what I pleaſe. - William 
has & generous ſpirit, and will not mur- 
mur at my beſtowing it on this lovely 
l. a i:: 2 Can 2tonbact 526 | 
MWie continued for about a fortnight 
[4 at my grandfather's, all which time Was 
dedicated to mirth and feſtivity. My 


— 


ug parents 
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« parents chen, loaded with rich preſents, 


< xbok their leave, being, by the old gen- 

4 tleman's entreaties, reluctantly prevail- 
ed on to let me and my governeſs re- 
* main with him. Ivept hen L parted 
wich them, but IL was 200;;young| for 
grief to make any deep or laſting uns 
e pteſſion on my heart, and the axceſſive 
«+ indulgence- of my grandfather: ſoon 
* made amends for their loſs. He carried; 
that indulgence ęyen to a fault, and I 
ſhould by it have been-utterly. ſpoiled, 
«had it not been for the prudent care of. 
my worthy governeſs, who, n, 


watched over me for. my Sd, and 
« with Kind ſeverity corrected.my — 
endravouring to check my, petulanee, 
« my. pride, and vanity; of che latter of 
n - "Bc _ -_ 
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& which I had a competent ſhare, being 
conſtantiy tuld by my fond grandfather, 
fand thaſe of his acquaintance who with- 
ed to pleaſe him by conforming to his 
Shumqdur, that I was a perfect beauty, 
that no girbof my age had half ſo much 
wit, and that I was graceful as zn an- 
gel. O flattery f theu art the bane of 


our ſex; as well as our darling paſſion. 


A wrote once a month to my parents, 
«with whom my governeſs kept up a ſtill 


more regular correſpondenee. She bad 


« been my mother's fchool-fellow, and 
0 though reduced to her humble ſtate by 
misfortunes, ſtill continued to be her 
intimate friend and confidant; Every 
1 ſummer too thoſe juſtly- loved paren ts 


rt 9 4 5 ſpent 
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a ſpent two or three months at my grand- 
< farher's, whoſe age ſeem'd to be renew d 
'< by thoſe happy events. Indeed he was 
far from being an old man: not much 
on the wrong fide of fifty, florid, 
„healthy, and had in his youth been re- 
<-markably handſome, as was at that time 
his ſon. A ſhorthiſtory of whom will 
4 not be improperly introduced in this 


6 place. 


At nineteen: he had; with his father's 
Sapprobation, married a lady of birth 
« and fortune, with whom he Was paſ 
<.ſftonately' in love. For two years they 
enjoyed all the delights which ſo well 
« concerted an union could beſtow. I 
there was any alloy to their happineſs, 

| « it 
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it woes the want of a pledge of their 
mutual Jove. Heaven, at the end of 
the before · mentioned petiod, ſaw; fit 
to grant their Wwiſn. How little do we 
know for what we ought to with ! Mr. 
Roachdale paid dear for the gratifica- 
4 tion of his, in bringing into the world 
« a daughter, the amiable, the blooming 
„Ela his adored wife loſt a life which 
he prized above his own. 


For three years after this melancholy 

« event he retired to a ſmall eſtate which 

he kad in Northumberland, There he 

«erected; à monument to his departed 
love, and chere ſhut himſelf up from 

« all ſociety to lament her loſs. During 

that time his fiſter, my mother, made 
| 1 * «a pri- 
a | 
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« grandfather went abroad to the Weſt- 
Indies, to which climate he had been 
ſeaſoned in his youth. Mr. Roachdale 
4 was ſoon after ordered by bis phyfi- 
«. cians to the South of France for the 
recovery of his health, to which place 
be went accompanied by his. daughter 
and her nurſe. He continued for ſe- 
« veral years ſo abſorbed in grief, that 
« he had. very little intercourſe with his 
family. To his father, indeed, he fre- 
« quently wrote; but from him he 
neither aſked nor gained any intelli- 
„ gence. He was the leſs anxious 
about his ſiſter, becauſe, though ſhe 
had offended her family by her mar- 
« riage, and particularly Sir William, 
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yet her huſband was in very affluent-cis- 
cumſtances; ſo that, till my grand- 
father wrow him an account of his re- 

& conciliation with his daughter; he knew 
not to what part of the country they 


2 had retired, nor that they had a child. 
j : Mr. Roachdale returned an anſwer 
5 4 to this letter, congratulating fir Wil- 
A iam on the happy event, and alſo on 
4 his enjoying the pleaſure of my com- 


bl _ *' pany, the pretty ſmiling Henrietta as 
| he called me from © his» father's de- 
| . ſcription :. but added, I hope how- 
ever you: will reſerve ſome portion of 
«your affeftions for my little Eliza, 
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I who has been taught by me, though 
unknown, to reſpect her grandfather. 


„This 
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This epiſtle Sir William read to my 
parents in my preſence. He turned to 
e me with a ſmile. Shall J love that lit- 
« tle girl? cried he. To be ſure, re- 
turned I; you ſhould love every body; 
but nobody ſo very, very dearly as you 
do your Henrietta. No, that 1 
never ſhall, reſumed he, — em- 
| {6 8 me. 


* * * 
f 4 | » / 44 . * 70 12 24 
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Sende, e governeſs and'I 

« were ſitting at work in my dreſſing- 

* room, I fell into a reverie. I was 

then entering into my fifteenth year, 
and very womanly of my age. Mrs. 

Stanley, indeed, had accuſtomed me to 
N of 2 t cottany * 
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nhbhave bern recollecting, Taid I, 
breaking a ſilence which had continued 
ſexeral minutes, ſome incidents of my 
4 infancy which greatly puzzle me. Pray 
ho was that tall, ill- looking brown 
woman whe almoſt ſtarved me, and 
„vo uſed me ſo harſbiy? how carte 
my indulgent parents to truſt me with 
&« ſuch a nurſe, if ſhe was à nurſe; and 
then how came I to be left alone un- 
1% pi Mc nt ponent > 
Rib var at row 1 IL, 


5 NI Stanley coloured a little at the 
beginning of my interrogatories, but b 
when ceaſed ſpeaking anſwered with a 
great compoſure, You was ſtolen by 8 
« oypſies, from nurſe, my dear, to the 
infinite grief of your parents. Your 
rad I” „ father 
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father found ybu by chance after a 
fruitleſs ſearch of more than a year. 
Tou was known again by a mark on 
your back, and a ſmall locket of your 
-< grandfather's hair which was hung 
about your neck. ' Young as you was, 
I think you muſt remember the great 
fejoĩcing there was on your NY 
A _ home. | 4 
t „ti 1 Y n 20 mos 
« Really ?- cried I muſing, WIS 
chat the raſe? A mark on my back, 
< you-fay.! and a locker! Fortunate for 
me that IL had thoſe to diſtinguiſh me. 
AI ſighed; I felt uncaßy, and again ſuſſk 
into a punſi ve thoughtfuln eu. 
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L 
«A few months after this.my mother, 
being rather in à declining ſtate of 


health, was ordered to the German 
Spa. I now truly felt for the de- 
A parture of my parents, felt an oppreſ- 
ſion on my ſpirits for which even fuch'a 
ſeparation could hardly account : and 
- < when I ſaw the chaiſe drive off, Oh! 


* exclaimed I in voluntarily, what wrll 
« become of me ? I have loſt my pro- 
:<%,retors\::-and! ini ſaying this, threw 
Imyſelf on the boſoni of Mrs; Stanley, 


and wept bitterly. She led me to my 


apartment, and kindly foothed mygrief; 


though in the midſt of her conſolations 


ſhe hade me ever remember that we 
« were in this imperfect ſtate ſubject to a 


4 thouſand viciſſitudes of fortune. Arm 


0 our- 
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« yourſelf” then, my dear child, added 
« ſhe, with chriſtian fortitude, with 
that only true philoſophy. Be hum- 
ble, enjoy the” preſent ſunſhine, but 


forget not that clouds and tempeſts 


may ariſe. 


My parents had not been long at the 
« Spa ere ſir William received moſt un- 
60 expected, and to him joyful news; 
* which was, that my mother was again 
« in a fair way of increafing the family, 


having diſcovered that her diſorder was 
pregnancy, in which ſhe had happily 
advanced ſome months. He, as uſual, 
read this letter aloud to my governeſs 
« and me. I ſaid, I ſhould” be vaſtly 
glad to have a ſiſter or brother. I am 


« ſure, 


* 
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« ſure, added I, I ſhall deariy love 


;.* I wiſh them to have a lon and heir, 

& cried the old gentleman; but neither 
<« ſon, nor daughter ſhall rival you, 
« my ſweet Henrietta, in my fond af- 
voy” or bad 2182168 13/7 
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8 1 wept ach 1 6 — 5 this kind a. 
* {urance, I.could not account for it, but 
] vas ſoftened into a fort of melancholy. 


1 « by che intelligence: and yet I was pleaſ- 


& £d., Mrs. Stanley was hilent on the oc- 


* caſion: and when I followed her up to 


receive. my morning leſſons, ſhe took my 


hand, preſſed it tenderly between hers, 
«+ ſighed, looked at me with an air of com- 
| | « paſſion, 


7 4 
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< paſſion, as I have ſince recollected: and a 


< tear ſtole down her cheek; which; how-' 


ever, ſhe endeavoured to hide from me. 


* * 
: 0 


„ What is the matter“ cried I 


< haſtily. 


* Only, my dear, returned the, that 
1 fear the little ſtranger, who is foon 


* expected to make its appearance, may 


<6 weaken the affetions of your mother 
for my Henrietta; and I could not 


« bear to ſee you ſlighted. 


VF 
" % > oy 
18 


O but yen will ſtill continue to love 
me, cried I, embracing her, and ſo 
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Heaven grant he may, reſumed 
« ſhe— I cannot indeed, doubt it. 


te Soon after another foreign packet ar- 
« riyed, which again ſet the whole family 


« a rejoicing. 


6 It informed ſir William that Mr. 


"  Roachdale and his daughter Eliza were 


eon their way to England; and that they 


« would be at Roachdale Abby almoſt as 


« ſoon as the letter. 


« Preparations were inſtantly made for 
„their reception; all things were got 
e ready for a grand entertainment; the 


* beſt apartment was hired for him, and 


« an — bed. chamber and dreſſing- 


room, 
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* room, adjoining to mine, for my ne- 
* couſin, who was about three years older 
„than myſelf, All the neighbouring 
e gentry were invited, though the day 
could not be poſitively fixed; but the 
very enſuing morning a meſſenger ar- 
« rived poſt to tell us, that we might 
expect them by dinner. On this my 
% governeſs carly ſummoned me to my 
toilet, where I was unuſually ready to 
« attend her; and for what reaſon 1 
<©< know not, except it was a ſecret deſire 
to outſhine Miſs Roachdale, I was more 
than uſually ſolicitous to adorn my- 
* ſelf to the beſt advantage: not by the 
«+ richneſs of my dreſs, but by chuſing 
-+ what was moſt becoming. No expence 
vas ſpared by my indulgent grandfather 

You. I. F * to 
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4 to furniſh my wardrobe with elegance 
* and variety for this occaſion. I ſelected 
« a white luſtring robe trimmed with 
„blond and fancy-flowers, My linen 


* alſo was fine blond, my ſhoes black 


ſattin with diamond buckles. My 


hair, dreſſed high and without pow- 


„der, was intermixed with ſmall roſe- 
« buds, My ear-rings a roſe of bril- 
« hants, necklace and bracelets of black 
« velvet claſped with diamonds, my 
neck only ſhaded by a blond tucker, 


< I ſurveyed myſelf with no ſmall com- 
« placency in a large mirror. Mrs. 


Stanley ſtood ſilently by to obſerve the 
« workings of my {clf-loveor vanity, with 
« which, I own, I was at that moment fo 
« wholly engroſſed, that I forgot there was 

« any 
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* any ſpectator, till ſhe awakened my 
g attention to her, by ſaying, with a 
* ſmile, Well, Henrietta, I hope you 
have now ſufficiently admired and-exa> 
e mined that pretty perſon of thine. 
Then, in a more ſerious tone, ſeeing 
me bluſh at her mild reprimand, 
Ah, beware, my dear girl, continued 
ſhe, how you ſet a value on ſo dan- 
„ gerous, and ſo tranſient a gift! You 


may live to wiſh that you had never 
* been poſſeſſed of attractions that are 
but too often fatal to our ſex. This 
« was the beginning of a very ſenſible 
„and a very prudent lecture; which, 
however, at that time, I could not 
help thinking a little tedious, and to 
* which I did not give the moſt pro- 
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«found attention; nor were thoſe ſame 
& wicked attractions much leſs in favour 
* than when ſhe commenced her moral 


Never did a morning appear ſo long 
& as this. I wiſhed, yet, for what rea- 
* ſon 1 know not (ah! know not! alas it 
as afterwards but too eaſily account- 
« ed for) dreaded to ſee our gueſts. 
4 ſtrolled in the garden, took a 
« book: tried my harpſichord'; but 
e could ſettle to nothing. At length 
« the trampling of horſes announced the 
« approach of our gueſt. With girliſh 
& eagerneſs'I ran towards the houſe to ſee 
< them alight from their equipage : for 
„ was 
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« I was in the garden when 1 firſt heard 
« them. In my haſte I ſtumbled over a 
branch of a tree that lay in the court- 
yard, and fell, My ſituation was dan- 
gerous; for I was cloſe to the gate 
« where the carriages were to enter. 
* Before I could recolle& myſelf, or 
* rather recover from my fright ſo as 
to get up, I heard a plealing voice 
<« repeatedly calling, ſtop, ſtop, and 
* inſtantly I was in the arms of a gen- 
* tleman who had leaped from the firft 
« chaiſe to raiſe me. I had flightly 
e ſprained my ankle. by the ſtumble; 
« and that indeed made me fall; ſa that 
vhen I attempted to ſet my foot to the 
* ground, the pain (1 was not at that 
time accuſtomed to ſuffering, and tri- 

FI « fles 
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. | fes then affected) made me utter a : 
4 «faint ſcream, and alſo obliged me to 


5 i * reſt on the arm of the ſtranger, who 
iq | « with-moſt amiable complacency af- 
4 4 & forded me his aſſiſtance; begging that 
b i I vould do him the honour to uſe it 
af „ for my ſupport till we reached the 
| 1 «4 houſe. I raiſed my eyes for the firſt 
| [ time to his face; and there was a 
ll 4: perſuaſive ſomething in the air of it, 


„ that rendered it impoſſible for me to 
| «4 refule him. Ne appeared to be about 
1 four or five and thirty. There was 
'Þ % pleaſing melancholy diffuſed over 
Wl che fineſt features I ever beheld, His 

|; «fine languiſhing blue eyes had a ſoft- 
«* neſs in them that is not to be deſcribed. 
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* {ſcarce knowing what I did, he wa: 


ſtill more attentively gazing at me. 


Mean time we continued to advance 
* towards the houſe; at the door of 
« which my grandfather made his ap- 
« pearance, haſtening forward to meet 
* his welcome gueſts, My conducter 
now reſigned me to the care of m/ 
« governeſs (who had flown to enquire 
* how I did, having from her window 
« ſeen me fall) and gently preſſing my 
hand hurried forward, and threw him- 
« {elf into the extended arms of - fir 
„William, who had power ta ſay no 
„more than, My ſon, my dear fon, 
% how I rejoice to ſee you! 
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ewas placed on a ſettee in the par- 
« lour : ceremony, in my ſituation being 
* out of the queſtion : the reſt of the 
* company continued in the hall to re- 
„ ceive Miſs Roachdale and her gover- 
* neſs. Mean time I ſat mufing on my 
< little adventure; and ſaying to my- 
« ſelf, that Mr. Roachdale was ſurely 
the moſt engaging man in the world. 
In a few. moments the door opened, 
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and in came fir William, leading a 


very lovely girl, who by her age 
and likeneſs to my uncle, I immedi- 
* ately concluded muſt be Eliza: nor 
«was I deceived. My grandfather 
* inſtantly introduced us to each other. 
« She politely, and with a very obliging 
air, paid me her compliments; which 
« I re- 
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4 returned in the beſt manner I could. 
] next had the honour of a ſalute from 
my amiable uncle; which threw me 
« jnto a ſort of flutter, and excited an 
emotion which. I had never before ex- 
* perienced. IL continued: filent and 
* thoughtful all the reſt of the day, 
« which was ſpent in feſtivity and joy 
* by my grandfather and his gueſts, 
vho were numerous. We had a very 
« elegant. ball in the evening: many of 
the young gentlemen preſent on this 
« occaſion: were, or at leaſt affected to be 
my profeſſed admirers, and teaſed me 
with compliments, contending for the 
« honour, as they called it, of being 
my partner. Never before had I ex- 
« perienced fo little reliſh for their flat- 
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* tery. I thought Miſs Roachdale to be 
g envied ; becauſe, being a ſtranger, 


and perhaps leſs to their taſte, ſhe was 


not moleſted by their impertinence. 


I had a violent inclination not to 
dance; and certainly ſhould have re- 
„ fuſed them all, but that I feared fir 
William would be offended, as he was 


particularly fond of ſeeing me exhibit 
inn that way. It was indeed an accom- 
e pliſhment in which I was ſaid to excel; 
and I thought then, though not much 
in a humour for the amuſement, that 
„if Mr. Roachdale were to be my part- 


ner I could acquit myſelf with a tole- 
. * rable grace; but I was unhappy at the 
bare idea of dancing with any one elſe. 


« While 
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« While I continued undetermined, 
Lady Walton and that charming uncle 
opened the ball. I ſeemed to have 
* loft every ſenſe but that of fight; 
* ſo eagerly did I follow him in 
his graceful movements. Surely, 
thought I, no one will, after him, 
e have the confidence to attempt a mi- 
* nuet, While I thus thought, he 
e came up to me, and ſaid, Come, 
my fair couſin ; you, as lady of the 
« caſtle, muſt next honour me with your 
« hand. A tremor ſeiſed me: I could 
not anſwer; nay, had hardly power 
to riſe from my ſeat; and, though I 
* had the moment before been wiſhing 
for that favour, yet now I would 
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e have given the world to have been 
« excuſed. | 


He led me out. I recovered a lit- 
*tle as we advanced, and received, 
«© when I returned to my ſeat, the un- 
© merited, I fear, applauſe of the com- 


N pany. But what pleaſed me moſt 
« was, a polite compliment from Mr. 
« Roachdale, whoſe behaviour to me 
« was ſweetly engaging and free; only 
« thought he treated me rather too 
* much like a child. In age I certainly 
« was ſuch; but my education had given 
« me, as I before ſaid, a womanly turn, 
« and I was fond of being regarded in 
« that light. There was nothing of that 
« fooliſh embarraſſment, and reſerve in 

« his 
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« his behaviour that there was in mine. 
He chatted to me with eaſy chearful- 
<* neſs, while I bluſhed to death, every 
time I attempted to addreſs him. 


« Miſs. Roachdale and I foon became 
e intimate friends, and inſeparable com- 
4 panions. That amiable girl had too 
good a heart to envy me the diſtinction 
* with which I was treated by our grand- 
e father; and my uncle had not a tinc- 
«ture of avarice in his whole compoſi- 
tion. There ſubſiſted then the great- 
« eſt harmony amongſt us. Happy pe- 
e riod ! by far the happieſt of my life. 

“ had about two months after their 


« arrival, a very advantageous offer of 
mar- 
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4 marriage : but I could not endure the 
e thoughts of changing my ſtate. Many 
« wiſe arguments did my prudent go- 
“ yerneſs urge to perſuade me. Indeed 
« I was ſurpriſed to ſee her ſo earneſt 
in the affair, and gently reproached 
<« her for wiſhing to render me unhap- 
« py; as I muſt be, I ſaid, if I were 
eto be united ſo very contrary to my 
e inclinations. 


e have done, cried ſhe with a ſigh; 

« but I wiſh, I wiſh, my dear Henrietta 
* may not live to repent her having re- 
« fuſed fo worthy a man, and ſo advan- 
e tageous a ſettlement as that which fir 
James Douglas offers to her accept- 


& ance, O, far from me, interrupt- 
N ed 
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«ed I, a little diſdainfully, be all ſuch 
„mean, ſuch ſelfiſh views. What do 
« | want with ſettlements? am I not, 
* ſhall I not be ſufficiently rich? you 
* know my grandfather intends me a 
* noble fortune, beſides what I ſhall re- 
e ceive from my parents. 


* You ſee fir William does not preſs 

* me to the match, nor does Mr. Roach- 
dale; then, pray, my dear Stanley, 
do not be leſs indulgent. I hate fir 
„James, he is ſuch an ugly, frightful, 
“ formal mortal, that I tell you I can't 
« endure him. I had ſaid the ſame; and 
« almoſt in the ſame words, to my 
e grandfather; who, inſtead of chiding, 
only laughed at my girliſh vivacity, 
and, 
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«and, with a kind falute, told me, I 
« ſhould do juſt as I pleaſed. In conſe- 
4 quence of which fir Jame Douglas re- 
« ceived his diſmiſſion; and I thought 
t myſelf fortunate in getting rid of 
him. ; 


© We ſpent our time in a manner 
that to me appeared quite enchanting : 
* often did I ſay to myſelf, What a 
change has Mr. Roachdale's prefence 


produced! How does he enliven every 

«rural ſcene, and give ſpirit and gaiety 

« to our amuſements! Now I live; be- 
before his arrival I merely vegetated. 

* Two hours every morning I paſſed 

« with him in the library, he having 

« kindly 
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« kindly undertaken to perfect me in 
Italian. In muſic too, of which we 


« were both paſſionately fond, he fre- 
e quently favoured me with a leſſon, 


„He liked to hear me ſing. Miſs 
* Roachdale had alſo a good voice ; but 


“ mine, he ſaid, was uncommonly me- 


«© lodious, Sir William was exceeding- 
ly pleaſed with our little concerts; 
and often has he, in the midſt of 2 
< ſong, ſnatched me on his knee, and 
« ſtopped my voice with his kiſſes, 


* Thoſe familiarities were perfectly in- 


* nocent from a parent of his age to 
« ſuch a child as me: at leaſt I had, 
never viewed them in any other light. 


« In 
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In this chearful manner did time 
* wing its flight : but, alas! a dreadful 
change was ſoon to take place. 


« A meſſenger arrived expreſs from 

* my parents with letters to fir William, 

and allo to my governeſs. My couſin 

and I were juſt going to take our- 
„morning ram ble when. they were deli-- 

« yered; and as my uncle and grand- 

father had: rode out, I could not re- 

«ceive any intelligence till their return, 
« Mrs. Stanley's being incloſed in the 

other: I therefore only aſked the man 

after the health of my father and mo- 
« ther. His anſwer was, that the let- 

« ters would inform me; and then we 
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« proceeded in our walk. 
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* We ſtayed out near two hours, ſo 
that on our return I took a haſty leave 
of Eliza, having hardly time to dreſs 
« before dinner: when, tripping up to 
* my apartment, gaily humming an 
Italian air, I ſoon changed my note 
on ſeeing Mrs. Stanley in an armed- 


chair, pale, melancholy, and her 92 
« ſwelled with * 


4“ Ah, cried I, what fatal news have 
you heard? How is my mother? 
* Alas, have | ſtill that loved parent ? 


« Yes, interrupted ſhe ſighing, and 
« a brother alſo, | 


„ And 


. 
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And do you weep for that? ex- 
claimed I haſtily; is joy then the 
« cauſe of your tears? 


She ſhook her head. 


No, no, Henrietta; this boſom at 
*-preſent has no room for joy. Your 
mother is dangerouſly ill. Fatal, fa- 
<« tal to you will be that illneſs. 

Fatal, indeed; repeated I, throw. 
ing myſelf into a chair: for what loſs 
i can equal that of a mother? Does my 
poor grandfather know it? 

5 2 . ; 2 90 25 

He has juſt left me, returned ſhe, 
and deſired that I would, as ſoon as 

4 _ you 
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* you returned from your walk, ſend 
« you to his cloſet, where he waits for 
« you, having ſomething of importance 
to communicate. 


Then, then, cried I burſting into 
© tears, my dear mother is dead 


« Mrs. Stanley embraced me. 


« I will not attempt to ſooth you with 

« falſe hopes, my dear child, ſaid ſhe; 
expect the worſt, for you are going to 
hear that which will deeply affect you, 
„ ſo arm yourſelf with fortitude, We 
** ſhall not be affected above what we 
are able to bear. Go, continued ſhe, 
« fir 
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„ fir William will be impatient, he has 
< ſaved me a painful taſk. 


« With trembling ſteps I made what 

e haſte I could to obey his ſummons, 
« He kindly advanced as ſoon as I open- 
« ed the door, and, preſſing my hand 
cc between his, led me to a couch on 
„ which he ſeated himſelf by me. I 
had not power to ſpeak for ſome mo- 
© ments, during which time he fat ar- 
dently gazing on my face, and once 
or twice raiſed my hand to his lips. 
« Atlaſt, Why is my lovely Henrietta 
« ſo dejeted ? ſaid he; is there any thing 
« within the extent of my fortune which 
J would not do for her? Dry your 
charming eyes, my dear girl, con- 
a e tinued 


- = « N 7 WF * 
% : 


4 1 i] * 5 
„ . Rs I. 
Z 5 eee 


C IETSTREECC 
6 r rn —-_ 


Tux MorniNG RAMBLE. 149 


s tinued he, drawing me towards him, 
„ will by my tenderneſs and fond in- 
« dulgence endeavour to ſupply to you 
every lols. 


Ah, fir, cried I, weeping afreſh, the 
e loſs of a parent, what can make me 
< amends for that ? 


A parent! my child, returned he: 
* if you mean my daughter, there are 
« ſtill hopes of her recovery ; but ſhe 
has deceived us both: and however 
nature may plead for her in my boſom, 
of you Henrietta, The deſerves but lit- 
a tle eſteem. Be not alarmed, continued 
he, ſeeing me turn pale, I am till, I 
will be more than a parent to you, 


« and 
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« and I pardon her for having paſſed 
* you on me as her child, becauſe it has 
e procured me the greateſt felicity I 
« ever experienced, the enjoyment of 
« your company. You are, you ſhall 
* continue to be my daughter, the 


<« the daughter of my choice. 


Good heaven! cried I, claſping my 


hands, am I not your child? Is not 


« your daughter my mother? What am 
« I then? added I trembling. 


« All that is amiable and lovely, re- 
t turned he, preſſing my claſped hands 
e between his. Mrs. Cecil in her letter 


here informs me, that being, as ſhe 


believes (in ſpite of all the flattering 
| ſymp- 
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« ſymptoms her phyſicians pretend to 
« diſcover, moſt dangerouſly ill, ſhe can 
* no longer conceal from me a ſecret 
* which lies heavy on her conſcience : 
<« a ſecret, the concealment of which, 
may be of prejudice to her child and 
that of my ſon. | 


e While ſir William was relating this 
« dreadful tale I threw my handkerchiet 
over my face, and reclined my head on 
the arm of the couch, checking my 
<« riſing ſobs, and liſtening with ſad at- 
* tention, deeply humbled by his pre- 
face, and eaſily gueſſing by that what 
«*« was to follow. 


Yor. I. G « She 
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« She ſays, continued he, that having 
in vain attempted to obtain my pardon 
for her marrying contrary to my in- 
4% clinations, ſhe had, as a laſt reſource, 
e availed herſelf of a little incident 
& which happened to Mr. Cecil. That 
incident, my dear Henrietta may per- 
„ haps, young as ſhe was, remember too 
„well. 


« Too well indeed, cried I; my tears 
* at the recollection guſhing forth with 
* redoubled violence. O, my G--d! is 
« it poſſible then that the tall brown 
«woman, whom I have taught myſelf 
* to hate, ſhould have been my mo- 


„ ther? How, alas! ſhall I teach my- 
| « {clf 
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< ſelf to love her; how humble my 
haughty heart to my humble birth ? 


* Sobs here ad the  Pallage of 
* my. VOICE, 


« Be: comforted, my charming Hen- 
e rietta, ſaid Sir William tenderly: 
Beauty like yours enobles. Beſides, 
have I, not premiſed to be à father 
ta you? Only be grateful, Jook up- 
on me as your beſt. friend. Conhde 
< wholly in me, and you ſhall find my 
fondneſs rather increaſed than abated 
* by thus diſcovery. My will Mall con- 
* tinue in your favour, and the world 
« ſhall ſtill believe that you are my 
* grandaughter, I have wrote to Mrs, 
| 62 Cecil, 
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Cecil, and told her that 1 wöüld par- 
don her on ho other condition but her 


* continuing to preſerve the important ſe- 


« cret from all the world but thoſe who 
« are already entruſted with it. Thoſe, 
« it ſeems, are only herſelf, her huſband, 
6 your governeſs, an old domeſtick, and 
* him, added he claſping me in his 
„ Arms, to whom the diſcovery has 
« doubly <ndeared you. By the reſt of 
«their ſervants you was believed to 
rc have been ſtolen from nurſe; and as 
8 they fot ſome years after their mar- 
6c fiage Had -refided in a part of the 
* country where they were, till their ar- 


'« rival, unknown, the ſtory paſſed cur- 


« rent. Both my ſon and I were abroad: 
4 al our family were offended at her 
| f mar- 


Tux Morning. RAMBLE, 125 


“ marriage, ſo that ſhe was entirely cut 
off from all communication amongſt 


0s. 


To this part of his diſcourſe I paid 
little attention: I was in a manner 
e ſtupified with grief. A confuſed mix- 
* ture of thoughts paſſed through my 
mind all was; melancholy and de- 
ſpondency without one hope of com- 
fort, till at laſt, Mr. Roachdale is not 
* my: uncle then, darted like a ray of 
light acroſs the gloom, and for one 
moment I; was tempted: to exclaim 
< with Candid, AlPs for the beſt; but 
the next moment with a deep ſigh my 
heart returned, What then, fooliſh 
girl? Once you believed him to be 
G 3 your 
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your unele, better any relation than 
« none at all; for now, alas ! he is no- 
* thing to you. No?—ah, on the con- 
„ trary, he is all the world to me. 


% While I thus muſed, fir William 
* ceaſed ſpeaking, and fat with his eyes 
te xed on my downcaſt face. I was 
% ſo humbled, ſo deeply mortified, that 
* I was aſhamed to look up; but by a 
* ſide- glance I ſaw that he gazed at me 
«with fixed attention. A ſhort ſilence 
« enſued ;/' at laſt he reſumed, Henri- 
t etta, be: attentive to my inſtructions, 
and you will ſoon forget this at preſent 
« diſagreeable event: refume your wont- 
ed eaſe and vivacity. Be careful not 
ta drop a hint of the converſation that 
has 
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* has paſſed between us. I have made 
it the intereſt both of Cecil and my 
daughter to conceal it. From their 
old domeſtic we have nothing to fear: 
ehe is of tried fidelity, and I am think- 
ing that it will be proper, faithful as 
* ſhe has hitherto been to her truſt, to 
« diſmiſs your governeſs, after a proper 
reward for her ſervices. 


„O, ſir, dear fir, interrupted I, ra- 
* ther let all the world know that I am 
* a low-born. foundling ; rather let me 
« {uffer all the mortification that know- 
„ ledge will ſubject me to, than be the 
« cauſe of her diſmiſſion. Who, added 
« I weeping, will, if 1 loſe her now, 
« ſupply to me the loſs of parents ? 
G 4 Un- 
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« Ungrateful girl! interrupted fir 
« William, in rather an angry voice, 
* have you then forgot my promiſes ; 
* or am I no longer worthy to be re- 
„ garded in that light? Go, we will not 
* precipitately diſmiſs the worthy wo- 
„man; not, however, till we find ano- 
* ther fit to ſupply her place: mean time 
« be chearful, . or at leaſt conceal the 
e cauſe of your dejeftion : my daugh- 
« ter's illneſs will account for it. He- 
e ſitate not to call her ſtill your mo- 
ther, as you value my favour, as you 
% prize your own happineſs. Dare not 
to reveal the ſecret to my ſon; to no 


one, indeed, but particularly to him. 
have my reaſons. 
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* This: injunction excited my invo- 
luntary bluſhes. He bad bis reaſons. 
<« Thoſe few words made on me a deep 

* impreſſion, though at the time I, could 
not account for it. 


« Sir William roſe, and opening 2 
* drawer in a ſmall cabinet, took out 
* a beautiful necklace and ear- rings of 
* brilliants. | | 


« There's a preſent for you my Hen- 
« rietta, ſaid he, you become diamonds. 
« But what, added he, tapping my 
«. cheek, do you not become, lovely 
* girl, that you are? Wear them this 
evening. We! muſt, as the company 
axe invited, have our intended concert, 
Ivan G 5 in 
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«in fpite of my daughter's illneſs. 
« Muſic is not unſuitable on the occa- 
« flon, for foft muſic ever makes me 
* ſad. But, continued he taking my 
hand, and fondly. gazing on me, you 
* have not thanked me for my preſent: 
I expect more than thanks. Come, 
* kiſs me, as you uſed to do. 


- « Ah, fir, cried 1 ſighing, 1 muſt 
* no longer preſume to take ſuch free- 
* doms. Your unmerited kindneſs can- 
* not make me forget what I now am. 


oY. -» 
1 


Let this be the laſt provoking 
1 « ſpeech 1 ever hear you make of the 
kind, interrupted he haſtily. For 
* once 1 will forgive you; though 1 


ai 2 „ never 


Tux MoR IVO RAMBLE. 131 


et never in my life felt half ſo much in- 
e clination to be angry. Go, continued 
* he, drawing me towards him and 
preſſing me to his breaſt, go, and 
9 by your obedience, teſtify your gra- 
* titude. Make haſte to your apart- 
* ment, you will hardly. have time to 
e dreſs before dinner. Put on your beſt: 
looks and beſt cloaths. I like to ſee 
«© you fine; 


So ſaying be retired to his cloſet 
and I, with ſlow and penſive ſteps, re- 
turned to my room. 


« Mrs. Stanley ſat impatiently expect- 
e ing me. She ran to meet me on my 


entrance. 1 
6 6 Well, 
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Well, my dear Henrietta, how are 
* you? cried ſhe. I hope you will not, 
by want of fortitude, diſgrace the 
education, the principles I have en- 
deavoured to inſtill into you. 


„O, my only friend, returned I with 
* a deep ſigh, I am compelled to bear, 
would to Heaven I were not alſo com- 
e pelled to feel, deeply to feel my diſ- 
* grace; to know myſelf a low-born, a 
& dependant foundling! Talk not of 
* education, added I burſting into tears, 
„and throwing my arms round her 
neck, that I might hide my face in 
© her boſom : What effect can that 
« have on one ſprung from - ſuch a 
« wretched race: perhaps the moſt in- 

" famous ? 
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« famous? *Tis too much, too much, 
* continued I, checking myſelf; the 
* thought drives me to diſtraction. That 
woman, that hard-hearted, unnatural 
* woman to be my mother! Pardon me, 
good Heaven! but, ah, I cannot, 
cannot reſpect her. 


In ſaying this I was almoſt fuffo- 
© cated with my ſighs, and ſobs. 


Dear girl, cried Mrs. Stanley, how 
<« you afflict yourſelf, and in a great 
© meaſure without cauſe too! What, 
© but education, makes the difference 


« between man and man?; The defer- 


« ence that is paid to high birth is 


* amongſt our moſt ridiculous preju- 
« dices. 
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4 dices. Remember what your favourite 
Poet ſays: 


* What can ennoble ſots, or ſlaves, or cowards ? 
« Alas! not all the blood of all the Howarps. 


And do we not ſee many ſuch 
e amongſt our men of quality; aye, and 


« worle than ſuch? Whereas, in the 
«diſpoſition: of my Henrietta, there is 
e nothing that would diſparage the moſt 
«exalted ſtation. And after all, why } 
«-ſhould you ſo poſitively conclude 
«yourſelf to be the daughter of that 
ö « giply ? The locket which hung round 
: « your neck;. part of your: cloaths, 
= « though old, and dirty, are ftrong 
« witneſſes to prove you born to better 


iy 6 N and confirm me in the opi- 
= « nion 
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nion that you muſt have been ſtolen, 
though not from Mrs. Cecil. 


Pride made me eagerly catch at this - 

* twig of hope. I beſought Mrs. Stan- 
< ley to ſhew me the things. I exa- 
* mined the locket with fixed attention. 
Some hair, exactly the colour of my 
« own, was encloſed in cryſtal, and the 
« whole ſet round with diamonds. This 
« trinket at firſt filled me with pleaſing 
« ſenſations ;- bur at laſt, toſſing it from 
* me with a dejected air, Alas! eried 
J, it was much eaſier to ſteal a toy like 
this than a child: that is more likely 
& to be the caſe than the other. Yet, ad- 
« ded I, after a pauſe, fain, fain would 
I tegain ſome ſhare of ſelf-confidence 

* and 
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< and eſteem, fain w I] believe my- 
« ſelf born at .leaſt of decent parents, 
* that I may have ſome incitement to 
act worthy of my ſex and education: 
but all laudable emulation deſerts me 
hen I fancy myſelf the daughter 
«of that -O, my dear Mrs. Stanley, 
can a corrupt tree bring forth good 


fruit? 


„Talk no more on this diſagreeable 
ſubject, interrupted my governeſs; 
« remember the inſtructions received 
from fir William; remember, alſo, 
« how much it is now your intereſt to 
« oblige him. See, added ſhe, caſting 
her eyes towards the window, your 
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e couſin is already dreſſed: ſhe beckons 


for you to join her. 


« Ah, my dear friend, returned I, 
© talk not of dreſs; let me, for this day 
at leaſt, unmoleſtedly indulge my juſt 
* grief. Excuſe me to fir William, to 
« Mr. Roachdale and his daughter. I 
am no longer, continued 1, throwing 
* myſelf on a couch and burſting into 
tears, fit company for them. 


Mrs. Stanley endeavoured, but in 
e yain, to make me change my purpole. 
« I toſſed my handkerchief over my face 
and continued ſilent to all ſne could 


« ſay, except when ſhe aſked what apo- 
* logy 
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* logy ſhe was to make for my ab- 


4 ſence. 


« Say J am ill, cried. I; that I have 
* violent headach.. Let every one 
< as they think proper account for the- 
< cauſe. I tell you nothing but truth 
in regard to the effect, for that Lam ill 
is moſt certain. 0 


A ſervant entering juſt then to in- 

4 form us that dinner waited, was told 
to deliver the above meſſage on 
* which- up flew Miſs Roachdale with: 
* kind. anxiety. I haſtily begged of 
Mrs. Stanley to, tell her that talking 
would increaſe my diſorder. Sweetly 
e affettionate. were the dear girl's en- 
> % quiries,, 
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« quiries, and I made in few words a 
< ſuitable return to her friendſhip. My 
< obliging governeſs, perceiving that [ 
© was uneaſy at her prefence; propoſed 
< my retiring into- my bed-chamber and 
© trying to ſleep, as a molt efficacious 
« remedy for my complaint. Miſs 
* Roaclidale was with difficulty pre- 
« yailed on to rejoin the company below, 
„while I was placed on my bed, and 
the room darkened: nor was this an 
unneceſſary precaution ; for in leſs 
than two hours I was in a high fever, 
and even à little delirious. Mrs. 
Stanley no ſooner perceived this than 
« ſhe haſtened to inform Sir Willlam. 
ln a moment both he and his fon 1 
at my bed-ſide. 


1 14 
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* I had, before their entrance, talked 
« rather incoherently; and as ſoon as 1 
+. beheld Mr. Roachdale, I exclaimed; 
** as. my. governeſs, afterwards-:told me, 
No, tis certain that you are no longer 
my uncle, yet {till there are a thouſand 


* obſtacles. 


p , 
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This ſpeech, it ſeems made him co- 
jour a little, and ſir William caſt at 
him a. penetrating glance, mixed with 
* a degree of reſentment; then, turning 
to Mrs. Stanley, She is dreadfully ill, 
< indeed, ſaid he. One may judge of 


the violence of her fever by the dif- 


« order of her ſenſes. In ſaying this he 
* leaned forward, in order to feel my 


pulſe. But puſhing him away with 
a both 


? 
1 5 
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« both my hands, J cried; Keep away, 
* you interrupt my leſſons. I have 
quite forgot my Italian. Come, fir, 
looking at Mr. Roachdale, I am all 
attention. Pray favour me once more 
« with "thoſe two lines. Never, ſure, 
as was any thing fo ſoftly ſweet. 
* Sir n took his ſon * the 
4% rm. | 
Dan :o (1.C 

Let us gb, ſaid he, our preſence 
„adds to her diſtemper. Let her be 
« kept extremely quiet, turning to Mrs. 
23 Stanley; let no one enter her apart- 
ment but the phyſicians and Tenne 


o 


4 6 * 
* # 
- 
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As Mr. Roachdale withdrew,' 1 
00 ſtretched forth my hands, as if to de- 
< tain him; but when he was gone they 
„dropped upon the bed-cloaths, and 
< tears ſtarted into my eyes; tears, that 
« by flowing freely, greatly relieved me, 
< and almoſt: perfectly reſtored me to 
„my reaſon. It was then that Mrs. 
« Stanley informed me, on my inquiry, 
of what had paſſed. I was thrown 
te into great confuſion by her recital, and 
* ardently prayed that I might not again, 
< in my critical ſituation, be ad af 
* my ſenſes. 


* On the third day of my illneſs (du- 
e ring which time Mr. Roachdale had 
* every hour ſent meſſengers to my 

' ** apart- 
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apartment) the phyſicians pronounced 
< my diſtemper to be the ſmall-pox; a 
< diſcovery which was as long as poſſi- 
<« ble concealed from me; that is to ſay, 
till T was out of danger. When one 
„day drawing back the curtains, after 
< a long and refreſhmg fleep, 1 ſaid in 
a chearful accent, My dear Mrs. Stan- 
jey where are you? come, and con- 
gratulate me: I am quite well: So 
well as to be hungry. Do order me 
ſomething to eat. No one anſwered. 
I fat up to look for my valuable at- 
« terndant; and, in caſting my eyes 
round for her, ſaw on my toilet ſome 
<« bread and jelly. Finding a deſire to 
eat of it, I ſtepped out of bed. The 
« looking-glaſs was the firſt thing that 


«© met 


144 TA Morning Raweie. 


met my eyes; and when I ſaw myſelf 
« in it, it is impoſſible to expreſs my 
« horror and ſurpriſe. Though in re- 
« ality my face was not in the leaſt 
«injured, as I afterwards found, by the 
« Joathſome diſtemper; yet, having not 
the ſmalleſt idea that I was infected 
« with it, no wonder I was ſhocked: at 
« the alteration it had made in me. On 
my ſcreaming, ' for I had not only 


ſcreamed but dropped the poor unfor- 


« tunate mirror from my hand, the 
door opened, and in came a genteel, 
<«< middle-aged woman, followed by Sir 
% William. On the appearance of the 
latter, I hurried into bed again. 


1 * -en 
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„The dear girl ought not to be left 
< alone, ſaid he to his companion. 

] thought Miſs was aſleep, returned 
the other, and indeed only left the 
room the, inſtant you met me. 


* Be more cautious. for the future, 
e reſumed he. Then coming up to my 
„ bed- ide, and taking my hand, But 
* how is my Henrietta, continued he; 


have you been peeping at that ſweet 


« face in the glaſs? 


Sweet! interrupted I: Ah, Sir, do 
not mock me. 


He burſt out a laughing. | 
Nos. I. II . 


£ 
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« My poor child, cried he, and 
* ſo you was afraid that you had loſt 
your beauty? Well might you ſcream. 
Rut be comforted, a very few days 
« will convince you of your miſtake. 
* You have been moſt favourably dealt 
© with. The doctors even aſſure me, 
that when the redneſs and ſcurf is 


« worn off, you will be more blooming 


* and handſome than ever. Did they 
not, Mrs, Bladon ? addrefling himſelf 


“ to the woman. 


«To be ſure they did, Sir, an- 
„ ſwered ſhe, and they-ſpoke the truth, 
If Miſs will give me leave to reach 


her a glaſs ſhe will be of their opi- 


k “ nion; 


Ct 
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tc nion; for there are not twenty red 
e ſpots on her whole face, nor are her 
features in the leaſt ſwelled. 


«Tis an affair of very little conſe- 
gquence, cried I, though inwardly 
< pleaſed at what they told me; for it is 
not in the nature of woman to be in- 

<« different in regard to hat, on the con- 
e trary, ſhe too generally deems eſſential 
to her happineſs. 


<« The apprehenſion. of having loſt. my 

* charms, made me for ſome time loſe 
my newly-recoveredappetitez but When 
thoſe fears were removed, I again felt 
an inclination to eat; of Which I had 
* no ſooner. given a hint, than Sir Mil- 
H 2 « ham 
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* tam ran to the bell, put his domeſtics 
«in motion, and in a few minutes my 
«© table was covered with dainties. He 


« would help me himſelf, and, as I fat 
up in my bed, kindly ſupported me 


«with his arm. At the concluſion of 


e my repaſt he made me drink a glaſs of 
« wine, and as I had for ſome weeks be- 
r fore been kept exceedingly low, it had 
a great effect on my ſpirits, Sir Wil- 


« ham was in raptures at my lively ſallies, 


for it put me into a prating humour. 
At laſt, however, Irecolle&ed my friend 


& Mrs. Stanley, and eagerly inquired 


« where the was. 

i nig 5 | 

4 Poor woman! ſaid he, you re- 
4 call to my mind, by your queſtion, a 
i 8 11 &« moſt 


i, 


cc 
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* moſt affecting ſcene. During your 
« illneſs ſhe received a letter from my 
daughter, who is recovered from her 
« late indiſpoſition, preſſing her earneſtly 
to come to her at the Spa, in order 
to take the charge of her infant ſon-: 
* nay, not only preſſing her, but in a 
* manner compelling her to accept of 
her offer, or elſe threatening her with 
the loſs of her friendſhip. ++ She pro- 
« poſes it ſeems to reſide for ſome time 
* in the South of France, as that cli- 
* mate agrees with her. Lour worthy 
« governeſs then, continued Sir Wil- 
e ltam,. has left you, my dear girl, to 
the care of Mrs. Bladon, whom, by 
her recommendation, I have taken to 
„ ſupply her place. 

| + ed, 
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O heaven! cried I, wiping off my 
tears, what is friendſhip? In whom 
* ſhall I venture to confide, ſince Mrs. 
« Stanley; whom I have ever regarded 
as a mother, could have the cruelty 
to deſert me, at a time too when my 
life was in ſuch danger ? 

* No. not condemn her, charming 
Henrietta, refamed Sir William: 
* my daughter urged ſome reaſons in 
her letter which it was impoſſible for 
her to withſtand: but had you been 
<« witneſs to her exceſſive grief, on the 
day of her departure, I am ſure you 
* would. forgive her. 


£ . 


. 
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Anda; 
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* And has Miſs Roachdale too, ſaid 
, faultering while I pronounced the 
« beloved name, followed her example? 

_— 

She has, my dear girl, from a dif- 
« ferent cauſe, been alſo obliged to leave 
* Roackdale Abbey. Your couſin never 
had the diſtemper which, yau have ſo 
« happily got. the better of; and you 
© may eaſily conceive with what preci- 
« pitation à fine girl would fly from ſo 
dangerous an enemy to your charming 
* ſex. My ſon accompanied his daugh- 
« ter. By a letter received from him 
< laſt night J have the pleaſure to find 
that they ſafely arrived at Myrtle Hall, 
% a ſeat which he has about ten or twelve 


H 4 miles 


pleaſe. 


9 — 1 Py 
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miles from hence, and that Eliza con- 
* tinues in perfect health. 


« The news of their departure affected 
« me ſtill more than the loſs of Mrs. 
« Stanley. Though my reaſon told me 


« T had far leſs cauſe to regret the latter 


« than the former; and too ſoon, alas ! 
did experience convince me of it. 


« The laſt part of our converſation 
« entirety changed my humour: my 
* patty gave place to dejection. 1 
« Jooked at my new governeſs, and fan- 
« cied I ſaw ſomething forbidding in her 
« countenance: at ſuch a time, indeed, 
« it was not likely that the ſhould 


= 
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* 
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* I complained of being, faint and fa- 
e tigued. Sir William blamed, himſelf 
for having ſuffered me to talk. ſo 
* much. 

Change of air, and moderate exer- 
* ciſe, when my charming girl.is a little 
* ſtronger, ſaid he, will, I hope, in a 
4 ſhoxt time perfectly reſtore: her. In 
<« ſaving this he kiſſed my cheek, and, 
« ſtrictly charging Mrs. Bladon to take 
care that I wanted _ nothing, took 


enn 


438 ; F 


Mod no twins. 
6 Mr. Roachdale' $: ablence. rerarded 


« my recovery. 1 loſt my appetite, and 


* ſunk into the loweſt dejection i in ſpite 
of all the pains Sir William took to 
* H 5; 4 amuſe 


1 
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« amuſe me. There is no deſcribing 
his exceſſive aſſiduity, and fond atten- 
< tion. Nor was Mrs. Bladon leſs ſoli- 
* citous to acquire my confidence and 

* g00d opinion; but I found it impoſ- 


r fible to regard her in the light I had 


done my worthy Stanley: 1 therefore 
only treated her with cool civility, 
« of which ſhe took no notice, but 
« ſeemed perfectly ſatisfied with every 
thing 1 faid or did. | 


< * 
* f : p - 


— 


« The phyſicians ordered me to take 

« 2 ſhort ride on horſeback every morn- 
ing, an exerciſe, when accompanied 
« by Mr. Roachdale, 1 uſed to be ex- 
Ba oy fond or. 


* 
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« On the day fixed for a little excur- 
« fion of that kind, a moſt elegant ſuit 
«* of new riding-cloaths preſented them- 
« ſelves in my dreſſing · room. They 
* were made of lalock luſtring. A 
kite hat and feather, with a diamond 
* button, a ſaſh of white and ſilver, 
* compleated the preſent. But fir Wil- 
«* liam did not ſtop. here; for at the 
gate a ſervant waited with, a beautiful 
little pad, covered with a white and 
e ſilver net. This was certainly taking, 
the moſt likely method to pleaſe à girl 
„of my age; and tis equally certain 
« that I made all the return in my power 
to his goodneſs. Had he been what 
« I was long happily taught to believe, I 
« could not have felt mope affection. for 
. H6 LEN 
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« kim; and it neuer: enteted my head 
* that: he wiſhed himſelf for any other 
fort of attachment; though nothing 
« but my youth and ignorance in affairs 
* of chat nature could have prevented 
11 my ſuſpecting his exceſſive generoſity 
« to be ſelf-intefeſted, and his no leſs 
« exceſſive fondneſs to be of a different 
« kind fromꝭthat which zen le 


* 


« ence for their children! N 

Riding 88 ſo well with me 
* that, by degrees, I recovered my 
bloom. The roughneſs wore off my 
face, and I began once more to view 
«jt with ſelf⸗ ſatis faction. My new go- 
« yernefs was laviſn of her praiſes on 
« the occalions'She begged my pats 


8 4 . 1 don, 
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* don, it was not in her nature to flat- 
iter, but ſhe. found it abſolutely im- 
poſſible to reſtrain her admiration when 


< ſhe. looked at me, my countenance 


+ had ſomething in it ſo bewitching. 


«6 By attacking me thus on my weak 
« ſide, ſhe inſenſibly ſtole into my fa- 
«your. Mrs. Stanley had always taken 
*+ pains to check my, vanity ; Bladon, 
<* on, the, contrary, was conſtantly ad- 
ding fuel to it. In the time of my 
* firſt} worthy governeſs I durſt hardly 
believe my looking-glaſs when it ſpoke 
in my favour: indeed I was ſure of a 
lecture if I ſpent more time at it than 
as abſolutely neceſſary. But now 
:**-the ſcene was changed the trying on 
Saad « a variety 


2 < flowing over my, ſhoulders without a 
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< a variety of new ornaments, with 
« which, by fir William's generoſity my 
<« toilet was every day ſupplied, took 
up almoſt my whole morning, ex- 
« cept what 1 ſpent in airing. Often 
would he ſteal in upon me while thus 
employed. | 


« One day, in particular; Mrs. Bladon 
« gfficioaſly diſmiſſed my maid, inſiſting 


„on having the pleaſure of dreſſing me 


« herſelf. After having 'unpinned my 
hair, ſhe made a pretence to {lip into 
the next room, as ſhe ſaid, to give 
« ſome orders to the houſekeeper, which 
till that moment had eſcaped her me- 


„ mory; leaving me with my ringlets 


« hand- 


Tux MonumNr RAUnH II. 169 


* handkerchief, and in my ſlippers, and 


« under-petticoat. The former were of 
« ſilver tiſſue, the latter a fine ſprigged 
«* muſlin flounced with Wo IS 


In this „ light diſhabille I was ſitting 

„ admiring myſelf before my glaſs, 
% when ſome one ſoftly opened my 
* room-door, and as foftly whiſpered, 
May Icome in? I turned, and beheld 
fir William, on which I haſtily ſnateh- 
« ed up a blond ſhade, too thin a c0- 
« yering, but it was the firft thing I 
met with in my hurry. The old gen- 
« tleman ſtood ſome moments filently 
„ gazing on me, then burſt into a ſeem- 
= e involuntary exclamation, © of, 
How 
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Ho exquiſitely lovely ! I bluſhed and 
* drew the cloak cloſer about me. 


Tou do well, charming Henrietta, 
ein compaſſion thus to hide ſome of 
« your: beauties, ſaid he; yet ſtill e- 
nough remain expoſed to captivate 
8 en and 2m} nde 
57 | ICOD-M027 
11 « Dear i, 2 1 . this, 1s ſtrange 
language from you, whom I . have 
« been permitted the. honour to regard 
ee ae 11100 0 20 


* „ #5 of '4 4 ? ” 
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= « And is it not nacueal, l he 
- « {wiling, and preſſing my. hand, for a 
4 £ parent tc love, his child ?: 
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« He fixed his eyes eagerly on my 
« face while he ſpoke. I bluſhed, felt 


« uneaſy, and ſtrove to free my hand 
from his. I began for the firſt time 


to think that his fondneſs made him 8 


<* appear diſagreeable and diſguſting. ' * 


He ſat down on #couch and pulled 
% me on his knee, ' breathed fhort, and 
e faultered in his ſpeech. I ſtruggled, 
and cried in a peeviſh accent, Pray 
« fir; let me go, I am no longer a child; 
«and as F have not, added I Gighing; 
the honour” to be related to you, I 
« fear I act ar in nee 
<« ſuch liberties, 


4 My 
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My God! interrupted he, quitting 
his hold, who has taught you thoſe 
« prudiſh notions ? I ſhall be very an- 
« gry-at Bladon, if, by way of render- 
ing you prudent, ſhe ſhould teach 
you to be ſuſpicious. I am afraid, 


* continued he, letting go my hand, 


and aſſuming a cool air, your heart 
* is not ſuſceptible; of gratitude, . Tis 
too unimpaſſioned, too inſenſſible. At- 
« ter living with me from childhood, 
« you ought to know my character 
pbetter than to think I would take im- 


proper liberties. Recollect yourſelj, 


« added he, riſing with an air of 
* dignity, which again recalled all my 
« reſpect. 
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“ O fir! dear fir! exclaimed I, do not 


« leave me in diſpleaſure. 


« I took his hand, and raiſed my 
«, weeping eyes with a ſupplant look. 
* In that moment the wretchedneſs to 
* which I ſhould be reduced, were he to 
* abandon me, ruſhed upon my mind, 
and made me anxiouſly ſolicitous to 

' regain his favour. no L- nk? 

* Thoſe looks of yours, Henrietta, 
« ſaid he, again ſeating me by him on 
* the couch, are not to be reſiſted. 
„Come, let us kiſs and be friends. 1 
« offered to his ſalute my bluſhing 


« cheek, ſaying with a figh, Alas! fir, 


* you arg my only friend. 


Anda 
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And what wiſh has my lovely girl, 
e cried he, preſſing me to his boſom, 


„ which my friendſhip is not able to 


@ gratify: ? Why do you ſigh ? Say, an- 
«ſwer me, continued he, fixing his eyes 


on my face, have you a with * un- 
N 71 | 


. 5 4 . . 
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No, certainly, returned J faulter- 


\ 


ing, I ſhould be moſt unreaſonable 


« if I had. To be ſure I am extreme- 


. * 2 nd 9 a " " 7 4 5 
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And yet, interrupted he, graſping 
e my hand, that happineſs will, ere long, 


hope, be ſtill more exquiſite. 


1 - n 
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„ liked neither his looks nor his 
* manner at that moment, therefore 
« roſe, ſaying 1 ſhould catch cold, and 
e begged that he would permit me to 
< finiſh my dreſs. - After inſiſting on an- 
other kiſs, he reluctantly complied. 

Almoſt the moment he diſappeared, 
HBladon entered. She made many apo- 
< logies for having left me ſo long, but 


« blamed the prating houſekeeper, 1 a 


paid little attention to what ſhe, ſaid,; 


but the more I reflected on far Wil- 


liam's behaviour the leſs I was pleaſed 
«+ with it. I began to fear that my ſitua- 
tion would ſoon, change, and all my 


„ happineſs be at, an end; nay it did 


not appear ſafe for me to continue 
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6 any longer under the ſame roof with 


« a man who ſeemed inclined to take 
« ſuch cruel advantages of my confi- 
« dence and gratitude. But, alas! 
« where could I fly to, a poor deſtitute 
« orphan as I was, without a friend or 


« relation in the world ? Miſs Roach- | 
4 dale, indeed, had made warm pro- I 
« feſſions of regard; but then they ap- 
« peared mere profeſſions only, ſince I 
had never received a line from her ir 


« ſince her departure. Nevertheleſs, 40 
« knowing the -amiable benevolence of «6 
« her diſpoſition, and the ſtill more be- «6 
nevolent heart of her charming fa- "Mis 
ther, I ſhould certainly have been 4. 


«tempted to apply to them for protec- 
tion, at leaſt as a preſent reſource. 


e 
1 
„ | « But 
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But how could I expect to be re- 
«ceived? How ungenerous to think 
« of carrying a diſtemper into their fa- 
0% mily which is often attended by ſuch 
<< fatal effects Then fir William's eſta- 
e bliſhed character for honour and 
e morality might render them back ward 
A to believe my ſtory. 


„ Such thoughts as theſe perplexed 
« and rendered me melancholy all the 
< reſt of the day, nor could I cloſe my 
« eyes the whole night ; but about ſix 
« in the morning I fell into a lumber, 
e from which I was ſoon after awakened 
by Mrs. Bladon. 


% 
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Get up, my dear Miſs, cried ſhe, 
« the morning is divinely pleaſant. Sir 
« William propoſes, as an agreeable 
< jaunt, to ſpend the day at Park-Hill, 


« about twelve miles from hence, w where- 


« he expects to meet bis ſon. 
| « I was endeavouring, during the 
> former part of her ſpeech, to form an 
4 excuſe for not accompanying him, 
« bur the latter part inſtantly put all 
« ſuch thoughts to flight, and I actually 
« had involuntarily, and almoſt without 
N knowing it, put on part of my 
« cloaths : my maid ſoon diſpatched. the 


# 


«& reſt of my dreſs, 
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cc J had before been at Park-Hill, a 
hunting ſeat belonging to ſir William, 


* and knew it was in the neighbourhood 
of Myrtle-Hall. Judge then with what 
% alacrity' I prepared for our | little 
journey. Sir William paid me a thou- 
fand compliments on my looks, when 
] joined him in the breakfaſt- parlour. 
*I believe indeed the joyful. hope of 
e ſeeing the too-amiable Roachdale 
might give life, and animation to my 


« features. 


„We ſet off as ſoon as we had fi- 
* niſhed our repaſt ; that is to ſay, ſir 
William, my governeſs, and J. 


Vor. I. I « How 
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« How the recollection of that day 
« affects me! To how many events did 


it give birth! 


J expected to have reached Park- 
« Hill by dinner- time, having no doubt 
„hut we were really on our way there. 


4 took little notice of the road, 
« till, in paſſing through a ſmall town, 
* the coach ſuddemly ſtopped, and one 
of the ſervants alighting hurried to the 
« driver, and told him that one of the 
« wheels was coming off. 


« O Heaven, cried I we ſhall be over- 
4 turned! Pray let me get out. 


60 


cc 
cc 
cc | 
cc | 


1 


ir 


| 8 


Tur Monx mo RaMBLEe. 171 


« Sir William lifted me in his arms, 
* and conducted me into the firſt inn 
that preſented itſelf, to wait till the 
* coach was repaired, That, as they 
managed it, proved to be a work of 


c time. 


« We cannot now wah Park-hill 
< till the evening, ſaid fir William; fo 
&« likewile ſaid the coachman. 


This to me was a ſevere diſappoint- 
* ment. I ate little, and ſpoke ſtill leſs. 
„Sir William ſeemed much agitated: 


„Sometimes all gaiety, at others loſt in 


thought, yet appeared as impatient as 
e myſelf to renew our journey. About 
* cight our wiſhes were gratified, for 

12 e 
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e we were then told that the carriage 
« waited. I tripped down ſtairs, de- 
t lighted at the ſummons. 


e We were hardly ſeated ere the fine 
« blue ſky, with which we had the 
former part of the day been favoured, 


« ſuddenly became dark and lowering. 


« A ftorm of thunder and lightning 
<« enſued : lightning which almoſt terri- 
* fied me out of my ſenſes. I covered 
% my eyes with both my hands, and hid 
my face on the lap of my governeſs ; 
« but fir William did not long ſuffer 
« me to remain in that poſture, While 
« | was half dead with terror he took 
« me om his lap, reclined my head on 
« his boſom; and endeavoured to calm 
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cc 
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* my emotions by the moſt ſoothing 
« tenderneſſes. Thoſe endeavours, how- 
« ever, were loſt on me: I was inſen- 
'* fible to every thing that paſſed, except 
* the danger to which we were expoſed: 
* So wholly did that one idea engtoſs 
„my thoughts, that I made no reſiſt: 
c ance to his careſſes; nor, till I found 
e myſelf on a couch in a room where 
* there was a good fire, did I Know 
that we had * the end of our 
journey. 


„The ſtorm continued to rage with 
e redoubled violence. I returned thanks 
* to Heaven for having, as I hoped, 
found a place of ſafety. I felt my- 
&« ſelf, however, much diſordered with 


I 3 © terror 


174 Tux Morning RAuBLE. 


* terror and fatigue. My governeſs 
« propoſed my immediately retiring to 
« reſt. I ſaid I could not ſleep in ſuch 
a dreadful night; that I would rather 
continue on the couch, where I was 
* ſufficiently at my | caſe, than go to 
„% bed. After ſome remonſtrances ſhe 


* acquieſced in my determination. 


« A ſervant entered ſoon after with 
*« ſome mulled wine. Mrs. Bladon oblig- 
«ed me to drink half a tumbler of it. 


« Scarce had I ſwallowed the pernicious 


« doſe, when I found myſelf oppreſſed 
« with drowſineſs. - Sir William came 


in, and ſeated himſelf by me on the 
couch. I ſaw the vile Bladon about 
* to leave the room, on which I made 
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« an effort to riſe, but was ſtopped by 
« Sir William, who held me down in 
his arms, and almoſt ſtifled me with 
*« kiſſes. Aſtoniſhment, fear and horror, 
e gave me ſtrength, and even prevented 
« the effects of the ſtupifying draught 
« they had adminiſtered. I ſtruggled 
* with all my force, and, when I could 
<* regain the uſe of my voice, added 
«* ſcreams to my reſiſtance. Nothing, 
however, of that nature could intimi- 
date my cruel raviſher, or prevail on 
“him to deſiſt from his deſteſtable pur- 
% poſe. Hoarſe with calling fruitleſsly 
“for aſſiſtance, and exhauſted almoſt to 
« fainting with my ſtruggles, J muſt 
have fallen a wretched victim to the 
* moſt deteſtable of paſſions, had not 
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Heaven ſeaſonably interpoſed in my 
„behalf. 1 


« As I lay, forcibly held down on the 
« floor, panting for breath, my noſe 
« bleeding, my hair hanging over my 
& forehead and ſhoulders, with my hand- 
« kerchief torn off, a loud rapping was 
« heard at the gate. My raviſher, rouſed 
* by the noiſe, quitted his hold of me, 
< and reſted for a moment in a liſtening 
« poſture on his elbow. The rap was 
immediately repeated: and on fome 
* one's aſking, Who's there ? an anſwer 
«* was returned in a man's voice, Open 
« the gate: my maſter, in his way to 
London, has been caught in the 


„ ſtorm, and as «there is no inn within 
©'two 
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two miles of this place, he hopes 
«you will ſuffer him to take ſhelter 
here. 


« Who is your maſter ? reſumed thoſe 


« within. 


&© Mr. Roachdale, returnad the other; 
« only ſon of fir William Roachdale. 


« This anſwer was no ſooner given 
« than in hurried Mrs. Bladon. 


i Sir, fir, cned the, - beckoning her 
« wicked employer, did you hear? 


„% »Tis a curſed accident, ſaid he, 


** getting up, and putting on his wig, 
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which had fallen off in the ſcuffſe; 


-* who could have thought he would 


<« have ſtumbled on this out-of-the-way 


< retired place? 


„While he ſpoke I heard the gate 
open, and a carriage enter the court- 
« yard, In a few minutes after, Mr. 
« Roachdale's well-known voice bleſſed 


my ear. 


« Which room muſt I go to? cried 
„he. On which ſir William hurried to 


« ſecure the door of ours; but I, ſpring- 


ing up, reached it firſt, and, throw- 


ing it open, called out as loud as I 


* could, Help, help, good people! O 
| « fave 


* 
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* ſave me, ſave a hapleſs young crea- 


ce ture from deſtruction ! 


* Mrs. Bladon came behind me and 
* endeavoured to force me from the 
* door, at the ſame time that ſhe held 


* one of her hands before my mouth. 


« As for Sir William, he ſtood the moſt 


“ mortified perplexed figure I. ever be- 
© held, not knowing how to act, or, 
„where to hide himſelf from the im- 


„ pending diſgrace. 


&*© Mean time, Mr. Roachdale, who 

+ had heard my ſcreams, advanced, ac- 

* companied by the people of the houſe, 

They ruſhed in, and beheld us in the 
<* ſituation before deſcribed. =» 

I 6 Mr. 
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* Mr. Roachdale inſtantly conjectured 
that ſome iniquitous affair was going 
on, but reſpect for his father made 


him check the juſt horror he felt at 


„ ſuch a ſcene. His looks, however, 
« firft caſt at me, then at Sir William, 
* ſufficiently expreſſed his thoughts. 
*The vile Bladon let go her hold, on 
« which 1 ran and threw myfelf at his 
« feet, but without having power to 
« ſpeak. 


good G—d! cried he, what am I 
* to think of all this? My father! my 
« niece * the grandchild of the former 
*?Tis too ſhocking, too horrid but to 
imagine. 
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« Ah fir, interrupted I, my tears at 
ce the ſame time finding vent as well as 
* my words, would to Heaven I were 
your neice, I ſhould then have eſcaped 
6 this infamous attempt. Sir William, 
« wicked as he is, would have ſpared 
te the virtue of his child. But I have 
* no parents, no friends, a poor deſti- 
« tute orphan whom it is thought no 
« crime to inſult, whom none think it 
« worth their while to protect. 


Do they not? ſaid Mr. Roachdale, 
« eagerly. Yes, in me you behold one 
« who would lay down his life to ſerve 


« you. Riſe then, my ſweet, 'injixed, 


« girl, fear not to honour me with your 
« confidence. Come with me, and leave 
70 | « thoſe 
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e thoſe who have treated you ſo in- 
« humanly to the, puniſhment of their 
« own reflections. For this night the 
„woman of the houſe ſhall be your 
« companion. I will fit up to guard 
« you from farther inſults, and in the 
morning will conduct you to my 
« daughter. With her you will be ſafe; 
« and I hope happy, alſo, in her friend- 
« ſhip and ſociety, That done I ſhall 


« purſue my journey to town. 


« He had raiſed me, and held my hand 
& preſſed. between his while he ſpoke. 


« ] was at a loſs for words to expreſs 

% my grateful acknowledgements. As 
« difficult a taſk ſhould I find it to de- 
; « ſcribe 
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e ſcribe the delightful emotions I at that 
* moment experienced. In one word, 
* my happineſs ſeemed incapable of 
tc increaſe. Delivered from the worſt of 
« all misfortunes, and that by the man 
* who of all the world I would have 
« wiſhed to deliver me; to ſee that ami- 
« able man, to hear his kind and ſooth- 
ing accents of friendſhip; to have 
the proſpect of living under the ſame 
roof with him; what could fortune 
« do more to make me amends for her 
« late cruelty ? I thought myſelf abun- 
« dantly recompenſed for all my ſuf. 
ferings. 


« Sir William made no effort to de- 


ig tain me. He ſat penſively on the 
» couch, 
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* couch, his eyes fixed on the ground, 
not having the confidence to look up 
to a ſon whoſe virtues were now a 
* reproach to him. 


« Mr. Roachdale led me to an apart- 
ment adjoining. | 


Though I have but a very indif- 
ferent opinion of the people here, ſaid 
he, yet I think it will be moſt agree- 
« able to you to have a female com- 
« panion, Let the woman then fit up 
« by you. *Tis neceffary you ſhould 
have ſome reſt. My poor Henrietta, 
e continued he, looking at me with ten- 
der compaſſion in his charming eyes, 


As 


« how cruelly they have treated you | 


. 
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« As he ſpoke this he wiped my face 
with his handkerchief. My noſe, as 1 
before ſaid, had bled, and disfigured 
both it and my cloaths. He adviſed 
e me to lie down without undreſſing on 
the bed, and retiring a few ' paces, 
bade the woman of the houſe, attend 
„me. Ah how delicate in every re- 
ſpect was his amiable conduct! He 
* drew near again. 

„Will you permit me to watch by 
your bed-ſide? ſaid he. Dare you 
<* truſt me ? þ 


« Moſt willingly, returned 1 eagerly. 
« Nay, indeed, dear fir, I ' ſhall not 
think myſelf ſafe if you leave me; 
% and 
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and yet you are fatigued with your 
journey. I am inconſiderate and 
e ſelfiſh, Leave me then, Sir, let me 
not deprive you of your night's reſt, 


* Reſt you for us both, my lovely 


girl, ſoftly whiſpered he, preſſing my 
* hand between his. Good night, make 
ns anſwer. 


&« He reclined back in his elbow chair, 
« ſtill continuing to hold my hand: the 
% woman placed herſclf by the fire. 
« Was it in nature that I could fleep * 
„Is ſlumber to be found amidſt a train 
„of the moſt lively ſenſations? Or 
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could I think of cloſing my eyes when 
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there was ſo charming an object for 


them to contemplate ? 


Soft love, which balmy fleep denies,” 


kept me waking. But Mr. Roachdale 


having no ſuch paſſion to diſturb his 


repoſe, ſoon yielded to 


« Tired nature's ſweet reſtorer.“ 


His fingers quitted their hold, and 


my hand dropped from his, which 


had been ſtretched out to receive it. 


That dear hand now lay motion- 


leſs and enervated on my pillow. 


Was ſuch a temptation to be reſiſted? 
Gratitude, friendſhip,—muſt I add 


love? - compelled me, 


e 


I almoſt in- 
« yolun- 
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* voluntarily raiſed my head, and bend- 


ing forward preſſed it with my lips. 
He waked, he caught me in the fact. 
How ſeverely did my modeſty ſuffer 
tor my indiſcretion! He gazed at 
me with a mixture of pleaſure and 
ſurpriſe; and ſighed forth ſweet and en- 
gaging ſimplicity! How preferable 
to that artful diſguiſe which faſhion, 
which cuſtom -impoſes! He ſpoke 
in a low voice; then reclining his 
head, ſat with his eyes fixed on my 
bluſhing face, deeply meditating, and, 
as I gueſſed by the Expreſſion of his 


- countenance, recollecting ſome par- 


ticulars of my paſt behaviour, which 
ſerved, I feared, to confirm his then 
| &« ſuſpi- 
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ſaſpicions, 


he had no longer any 


inclination to fleep. 


Next morning, by break of day, 
we heard the noiſe of a carriage. 


The woman went to the window. 


»Tis the gentleman who brought 
you here laſt night, Miſs, cry'd ſhe 
he is going, fo are the gentlewoman 


and his ſervants. 


„Then order my chaiſe, allo, ſaid 
Mr. Roachdale; and while it is get- 


ting ready make ſome tea for this 


young Lady. 
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“His orders were inſtantly obeyed. 
While he went out to ſpeak to his 
man, I roſe, and at a ſmall piece of 
looking-glaſs, fixed up , againſt the 
window, adjuſted my dreſs as well as 
I could. The woman brought me 
my white ſarſenet cloak which ſerved 
to cover my ſoiPd, and torn linen. 
was pleaſed to ſee the agreeable 
change produced on my, face by its 
being waſhed, and my hair combed. 
I had loſt my cap, nor was it any 
where to be found; but my hair, 
having the advantage of natural ring- 
lets, ſtood the leſs in need of orna- 
ments. I faſtened it up with a bow 
of ſky-coloured ribbons, ſo that when 
Mr. Roachdale returned, he found me 

« ſeated 
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ſeated at the tea-table as neat as if I 
had had the command of my wardrobe. 
The happy ſituation of my mind too 
had given a bloom to my complexion. 
At fixteen, the memory of diſagree- 
able incidents are eaſily obliterated by 
ſcenes of a contrary nature. 


« I am happy, ſaid Mr. Rochdale, 
in ſeeing you look ſo chearful, and fo 


lovely too, added he in a half-whiſ- 


per, taking my hand. But, charm- 
ing Henrietta, continued he, in a 
more ſerious tone, you cannot con- 
cetve how impatient I am to have the 
hints more .clearly explained which 


you dropped laft night. An orphan ! 
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No relation of mine! How fſur- 


priſing is all this! 


« Tis too true, Sir, returned 1 
mournfully, that I have not the ho- 
nour to be related to you. I will in- 
form you of the particulars during 
our journey, though they are mor- 
tifying particulars for me. 


„Why ſo, my charming girl? inter- 
rupted he. The force of a tender 
friendſhip is often much ſtronger than 
the ties of blood. I loved you às my 
Niece: now, added he, with a gentle 
ſmile, I will love you as an accom- 
pliſned, amiable, and virtuous girl, 
who ſtands in need of a protector, 
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and whom it ſhall be happineſs 


and honour to protect. In ſaying. 


this he took my hand and led me to 
the carriage. 


< I ſhall ſay nothing of our journey, 
as the feelings of one in my fituation 
may eaſily be imagined. I would 
have preferred the ſeat I filled by the 


* ſide of Mr. Roachdale to a throne. 


About nine at night we reached 


Myrtle Hall. Eliza and her gover- 


neſs were juſt going to ſupper, little 
expecting ſuch gueſts, The noiſe of 
a carriage fo late in the evening ſur- 
priſed them, but much more were 
they ſurpriſed when they ſaw my 
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charming deliverer advance, leading 
the happy Henrietta. Miſs Roach- 
dale uttered an exclamation of joy, 
and welcomed me by the moſt friendly 


careſſes. 


I preſent to you a new: found ſiſter, 
Eliza, cry'd Mr. Roachdale. Regard 
her as ſuch; for ſhe is no longer your 


couſin. 


I am ſerious, continued he, 


ſeeing her ſurpriſed ; a few words will 


ſerve. to explain the myſtery; My 


ſiſter, to regain the favour of your 


grandfather, which ſhe had forfeited 
by her marriage, impoſed this young 


Lady on him as her child. The birth 
of a ſon has, induced her to diſcover 
the * Sir William is a. ſe- 
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cond time offended. In the firſt 
tranſports of our anger, we are apt to 


puniſh the innocent with the guilty, 
for which reaſog 1 have taken the 
amiable Henrietta under my care 


and deputed myſelf her guardian. 


Theſe, in brief, are the heads of our 
ſtory, and now let us partake of your 
repaſt. | 


Nothing but gaiety and good hu- 
mour reigned at this ſocial meal. In 
ſpite of the fatigue I had under- 
gone the paſſed day and night, I felt 
no inclination to retire to reſt z 16 
much were my ſpirits eleyated by the 
preſence of my generous friends. Next 
morning, however, they received a 
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ſevere check by the departure of Mr. 
Roachdale, who was obliged on. bu- 
ſineſs of importance to renew his 
journey to London. He ſtayed there 
a whole tedious fortnight, which to 
me appeared an age, though I was as 
happy as it was poſſible for me to be 
in his abſence, in the company of Eliza, 
whoſe behaviour to me was moſt ami- 
ably engaging. She even ſaid to me 
one day, Dear Henrietta, I can ne- 
ver repay the obligations I owe you 
for having produced fo favourable a 
change in my beloved father. Till 
he beheld you he was ſunk in melan- 
choly, a melancholy which had ſub- 


e fiſted fo long that we all thought it 
« incurable; but now he is quite a dif- 


- oy ferent 


Py 


cc 


«c 


6c 


cc 


— LF 2” 
4 e 


Tur Mox xt RAM BLT. 197 


ferent man: he has ſhaken off that 
ſtupor of grief which rendered every 
thing in life inſipid to him. His na- 
tural vivacity returns again: he en- 
gages in laudable purſuits. If you 
was not ſo young, continued ſhe with 
a ſmile, I could wiſh to have a new 
tie added to thoſe which already ſo 


forcibly attach me to you. What 


would you think of becoming a mo- 
ther- in-· law to ſuch a well-grown dam- 
ſel as myſelf? I affure you I would 
be a very dutiful child. And as to 
my father, though not much above 
twice as old as your Ladyſhip, which 


is a trifle, yet I can tell you that 


Ladies as young, if not as handſome 
as yourſelf, have ſigh'd for him. Nay 
A K 3 «in 
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in Italy it was quite the box ton to 
« admire him, and he might have pick- 
« ed and choſen a wife from amongſt the 
« fineſt women in the place. Nobody 
** was to compare to the charming ele- 
* gant chevalier Roachdale. 


0, thought I, while ſhe thus ran 
* on, they did him no more than juſtice. 
« But her raillery in regard to my be- 
coming his wife, had excited ſuch 
« violent emotions that I am ſurpriſed 
e they eſcaped her notice. My face 
«© and neck were ſuffuſed with bluſhes, 
* I trembled, and had hardly power to 
draw my breath, far leſs was it in 
my power to anſwer her in her own 


« ſtyle; and I certainly muſt have been 
4 | 6. be- 
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te betrayed, had not the ſeaſonable en- 
trance of her governeſs put a ſtop to 
* our conyerſation. 

* One morning we had, in light ſum- 
mer drefles, ſtrolled into the park be- 
« fore breakfaſt. Our gowns weft 


e chintz, our petticoats white muſlin, 
1 


„ hats chip, with a profuſion of pale 
* pink ribbons, careleſly put on, and 
* ſome of the ringlets of my hair had 
made their eſcape and hung down to 
« the bottom of my waiſt : in ſhort we 
e might have been miſtaken for a pair 
of thoſe blooming nymphs which the 
„ poets have fabled in their Paſtoral 
Arcadia. I am the more particular 
* about my dreſs and appearance, be- 
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* cauſe, on that fatal morn, fate de- 
« cided my doom, and marked me out 
© for wretchedneſs; a wretchedneſs 
which I might have been exempt 
« from, had nature been leſs liberal of 
* her gifts; thoſe dangerous gifts on 
«which I then ſet but too much value. 


« Fliza and I had ſelected two re- 
« markably- pretty deer from the herd 
« as our favourites; and to diſtinguiſh 
« them from | the reſt had bound the 
« ribbon that was moſt ſuited to our 
« taſte round their necks. We had as 
« uſual brought bread to feed them 
« with. Mine ſtood quietly to eat his 


.« breakfaſt, till the report of a gun at 


£ ſome diſtance put him to flight. 
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« With girliſh vivacity 1 purſued his 
* bounding ſteps : a very unequal race. 
« He took acroſs the road which lay 
« at the extremity of the Park, and 
„ which led to the Hall. I was juſt 
© going to whiſk after him, duſty. as it 
Was, when I was ſtopped by the fight 
of a carriage that, fortunately for 
me, ſtopped alſo to prevent running 
* over me. It was a phaeton, in which 
<« ſat two gentlemen, one of whom, at 
* the firſt glance, I found to be Mr: 
Roachdale. In an: inſtant he vaulted 
from his carriage and ſtood before 
me. A bluſh of pleaſure added to 
the roſy hue which the 'freſh air and 
* my race had given to my complexion. 
What a wild figure muſt I have made 

with 
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| „with my flowing hair, my hat blown: 
| on one ſide, and my ribbons flying like 
| 
| «ſtreamers ! : 
1 | 


* Roachdale, cried the gentleman in 
| the chaiſe, what ſylvan diety have you 
got there; what beauteous wood- 
* nymph? I am all impatience for the 
honour of being introduced to her. 


Then give the reins to one of the 
* ſervants, and let us go in queſt of my 

* daughter, whom this little charmer, I 

« find, has left in the Park, ſaid Mr. 

* Roachdale; and I hope they will treat 

% us with a breakfaſt in return for our. 

& complaiſance. 
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So ſaying he put my arm under 
„his, by way of preparing for our 
© walk. 


The ſtranger diſmounted and ad- 
* yanced with the air of a courtier. 


* He appeared to be about five or ſix 
* years younger than his companion. 
But though he had the advantage in 
« youth, nature had been far leſs liberal. 
* of her graces : yet he was, upon the 
* whole, what one might call a hand- 
© ſome man. Nay, I afterwards found 
« that the ladies in general were his 
* admirers. His face, without having 
* thoſe captivating . expreſſive: features 
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* of his friend, was nevertheleſs man- 7 
ly, and not unpleaſing. O how have | 
* I patience to deſcribe him But | 
„time has blunted my feelings. .In | 
| his manner he was gay, well bred, | 
E | * trifled agreeably, - and had an air of ; 
= * thaughtleſs unconcern, which I never f 
n (till fatally convinced of it) ſhould 
| : have ſuſpected to have been worn as 
: | ti . © a maſk to cover deep artifice, and 4 
c &« moſt plotting heart. | N 
I | | | He was a | baronet, of large eſtate : 
F | and ancient family. Mr. Roachdale ; 
q « became acquainted with him while | 
en Italy. A fort of friendſhip ſub- 
3 « fiſted between them. Mr.-Roachdate | 
| | 1 knew not his true character, and ſir 
4 | | « Harry 
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Harry Bradſhaw was bound to him 
by an obligation that muſt affect even 
« the moſt ungrateful : no leſs than the 
being indebted to him for the preſer- 
« vation of his life, in an affair of 
„ honour, which, however, I have ſince 
< learnt, was, on the part of fir Harry, 
« attended by no very honourable cir- 
* cumſtances ; but of thoſe his generous 
<« preſerver was ignorant. 


„During our ramble through the 
„Park in fearch of Eliza, the knight 
took occaſion to pay me a number of 
« oallant compliments, which I ſuffered 
to paſs in ſilence on my part, ſuffi- 
« ciently happy in being fo near: Mr, 
« Roachdale, I ſtood not in need ef 


« flattery 


Y 
% 
_—_ 
* 


206 Tux Morninc RAMBLE. 


« flattery to keep up my ſpirits. With 
<« what pleaſure did I lean upon his 
dear ſupporting arm ! I could hardly 
« reſiſt the inclination I felt to pres it 
to my heart. | 


« We met Eliza haſtening towards 
the houſe, not a little alarmed at my 
< precipitate diſappearance. 


4 After breakfaſt Eliza and I retired 
«to dreſs, then joined the. gentlemen 


« and ſome other company in the wood, 
« where, having ſtrolled for a while, we 


« entered a ruſtick temple, and were 
« entertained with an elegant concert. 


Some of the performers Mr. Roach- 


dale had . with him from Lon- 
0 don, 
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& don, Becauſe I knew, whiſpered he 
< to me, and preſſing my hand, how 
e paſſionately fond the lovely Henrietta 
is of malic. 


* Amiable, moſt engaging of men! 
e breathed I to myſelf. 


4 

„Though we, had an Italian who 
40 ſung like a ſyren, yet would Mr. 
Roachdale oblige, me, alſo, ig my 
turn, to accompany the hargfchord 
« with my voice. I was in a Tremor, 
but could not find in my heart to re- 
„ fule him. It was not in my power, 
however, to compoſe myſelf enough 
to make choice of my ſong, but took 
the firſt that offered, which proved to be, 
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